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| Actors Names. 
3 | =D, 


The MEN. 


Cullydada, King of Hungaria Nova. - _ £ 
Philanax, his true Friend and Counſelfor, but;out 
© of. Favour. SE. Se”; NE i NSD 
Philodemus , Duke of Monumora p the Darling of 
taxPeagler oo oo Eo RK 
Pietro , a ſly malicious Villain; a Rene ; do 
Chriſtign, and turn'd a Mahomeran Prieſt, chuck 
Favourite of the Kings, and 4 Mortdl Enemy 
to the Hungarians. GEE FLA Ho LT 
Count Dadamore, a ſpecial Favqurite of 2 Gneeps | 
an lralian by Birth, and fſenc-on a Secret M jo 
ſage by the Mufr to the Hungarian Court. - 
Barbaroſſa, Chancellor of Hungaria,a bloody-minded 
Villain, and Enemy to the Chriſtians. 
bring? Two Creatures of the Chancellors, raisd 
Diſpenſo > on purpoſe to raine the Laws and Li- 
bertie? of the Hungarians. 
/ RARLA Remarquo,,, 
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The Afﬀtors Names. 


Remargquo, an Honeſt Hungarian; a deep Obſerve 


of the Court Intrigues, who by a Witty, fort 
of Buffoonry picks out and diſcovers all their 
Plots and Contriyances. 
Sentinels, Rabble, Meflengers, Country-People, 
Officers, | 


The WOMEN. 


Hautefelia, Queen of Hungary, a proud imperious 
reg Whine, nord Enemy ge: the 
Chriſtians of Hwgary, in Love with Count 
Dadamore. 

Maxzeto, Marchioneſs of Bulgaria, chief Confident 
of Hautefelia. 
Sycophante, Counteſs of Shambrogue , and Favourite 

of Hautefelia. 


THE 


THE 


Abdicated Pznce : 


OR, THE 


ADVENTURES 
Four YEARS. 


ACT L 


SCENE L 


The Curtain being drawn, the King and Queen are diſcover'd with- 
in the Scenes, riſing as it were from a private Banquet, and ad- 
wvancing forward on the Stage. The Queen begins. 


NA 7 the great Bulineſs of my Life is over ; 


That clogg to all my Culiqada's hopes, 
That ſtill kept down and aw'd my aſpiring 
Is now remov*d with ſilence and with ſafety : ( heart, 
And now my aCtive free-born Soul's at liberty, 
Yes, Cullidada, he is gone indeed ; 
B . But 
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2 | The Abdicated Pzince.- 
But you muſt necds confeſs with gratitude 

My aQtive prompting Tongue did firſt inflame 
Thy ſhrinking Soul with courage and with reaſon. 
Time and Intemnrerance, thou'dlt often ſay, 

Will ſoon perform ( and that without our Crime ) 
The utmolt of our Wiſhes and Delires : 

But (till thou would It forget the falling ſnow 
That then in flakes Iay thick upon thy head, 


Which the faint warmth, alas ! of thy chill'd ſpirits - 


Will nere, I fear, be able yet to thaw ; 

And would'ſt thou not my Callidada grieve ? 
Nay, if ( as our molt holy Prophet tells us ) 
There's ſenſe of pain and pleaſure after death, 
Would it not make thy Paradile a Hell, 

To ſce thy-valt ambitious Soul ſhrink back, 


And $kulk and heard with the ignoble crowd © 


Of uncrownd Heads. 

I grant indeed that Nature do's encroach, 

And ſometimes would confine our Appetites 
Honour, Religion, Friendſhip too ſometimes 

( Thoſe bugbears of the crafty Prieſt's creation ) 
Will needs intrude to regulate our Fancies ; 

But theſe, alas, were at the firſt deltgn'd 

To influence the crowd, and to amuſe 

The giddy Rabble, while the King goes free, 
And aCts according to his inclination, 

Tell me, did e're the fri, ( our High Prieſt, ) 
When any powerful Monarch did demand 

Even what the moſt licentious would forbear, 
Provided always it did not detrract 

From his own Glory, Intereſt and Power ; 

Tell me, I ſay, did ever he refulc, 

Oz with a tardy niggard hand ſend back 

His Bulls, Indulgences, and Diſpenſations ? 
From this it follows, what the Monarch Wills, 
is Law and Equity of courſe, 


King. 
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King. Well Hawefclia, T muſt praiſe thy care 
To make my Crown fit eaſie on my head ; 
But 1 confeſs it ſomething puzzles me, 
( And yet I want not Heart or Reſolution ) 
To think in what a world of difficulties 
We ſtand engaged. 
'Tis true, the glotious luſtre of a Crown, 
Which by the calie temper of my Brother 
I grew acquainted and famillar with, 
Did ſo awaken my ambitions thoughts, 
And rais'd ſuch murmuring conteſts in my breaſt, 
As made me at the laſt become his Rival : 
Then as two Friends, who when they have agreed 
To ſhare the pleaſures of a beauteous Miſtreſs, 
Do yet with jealous eyes attend and watch, 
Each fearing and ſuſpeCting partial Favours ; 
So I began to blame my unjuſt Fortune 
That by a trick of Elderſhip had given 
What my bold Genius told me I deſerv'd, 
Nay, and deſerv'd alone. 
Then ſtill as my diſlike grew on, the faults 
And weakneſs of my Rival, ( as I thought ) 
Encreas'd and multiplid. 

Qs. *Tis well, you ſay 

You ſaw theſe faults, and yet could tamely ſtand 
And wait the formal ſtroak of tedious time, 
Ere boldly graſp at what you thought your due. 


Enter Pietro, Barbarolla, at one door, 
Remarquo at ax0ther. 


K. Yet, Hautefelia, I in time grew wiſe 
And nick'd the happy Minute — 
With thy bold Counſels, aid my own Ambition 
Prompted, I made a quick advance, 


Did 1 not Barbaroſſa ? 
| B 2 


Barb, 


The Abdicatyd Pzince. 

Barb, Why truly Sir, by theMmeatneſs of the Contrivance, 
and quickneſs in the Execution, a. body would think your 
Majelty was no Learner in the trade of packing off Elder 
Brothers, 

K. You know the manner, ſolle hold my Tongue. 

Remarguo, [afide.] Oh hed reſtraining Providence ſo held 
your hand! May it pleaſe your Majelty to hear your -eſt 
old Servant ſpeak a word or two ? 

K. Speak on. . 

Rem. I have a ſcurvy Brother, who in a ſmall diſpute about 
Priority, cyen in my Mothers Belly, gave me a ſwinging box 
on the Ear, before 1 was aware, and by the 2dvantage of that 
blow lipt into the World betore me, and enjoys three thou- 
land a Year in my prejudice; nay, though he has had the Pty- 
lick, and labourd under a Conſumption theſe fourteen Years, 
has neither Chick nor Child, and can't ſpend the Tithe of his 


4 


Rents, yet he won't give me a farthing to maintain me, and. 


would as ſoon invite a Captain and his Troop to free-quarters 


in his Houſe as me to take ſhare of a Bottle of his Wine, or. 


a Chriſtmaſs-dinner : Now Sir, here are your Chancellour and 
Confeſſor, two Perſons of notoriozs Conſcience and Piety, they 
underſtand my Caſe, and I begg your Majeſties favourable de- 


termination. [ Here Barb. and Pictro ſhuffle up in haſt. 


to Remarq. and both whiſper him. 

Barb. Sir, I know your Caſe very well, and if you would 
bring it before me, I ſhould bring your Brother to reaſan ; 
three thouſand a Year, ſay you, and ſo inhumane to his only 
Brother ? but I will be your Friend, not that I expc@&' to be 
much a gainer, though I confeſs it will be a troubleſome point : 
Three thouſand a Year, ſaid he, [aſide thu] A Man might pick 
up a handſome Portion for his Daughter out of it, and.cgad we 
mult provide tor thoſe of our Houſhold, as they ſay. 

Pietro to Rem. [ aſide. Sir, your Caie appears hard and diff- 


cult,” but I could put you into preſent enjoyment of two thirds, 


oſ it, if I could be ſure of the other. 


K, 
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Looſen their Tongues, and rai 


The Abdicated Pzince, "EN 
X, Well Gentlemen, you muſt be kind to our old Servant, 
I know him honeſt. LExit King, Queen, with Barb. 
Pietro, manet Remarquo. 
Remarg, Now have I brought my felt into a fine Premanre, 
I have given them a hint of three thouſand a Year, and I ſhall 
have them as troubleſyme ta me as a hungry Kite to a brood 
of young Chickens: Oh! how they catch'd at the word, be- 
fore it was well out of my mouth ; and o' my Conſcience will 
quarrel about the Dividend, though I have no more an Eſtate 
to lay claim to, than they have a ſtock of Conſcience or Ho- 
neſty : 1 ſpoke to fathom his dealing with his Brother, 
who is more than ſuſpected to have had foul Play ſhown him ; 
and though Men of leaſt Conſcience are commonly moſt quick 
of apprehenſion, yet for ought I could perceive they ſtumbled 
at my Parable, which I am glad of : Diſcretion muſt be the 
badge of my office, and Diſlimulation the dark Lanthorn to 
guide me. 


And ſure *tis an excuſable deceit, 
Diſſembling to do good does ſanttifie the cheat. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Queen and Mazato talking. 


Q«. Thou always bring'ſt me ſome good News or other, 
| fear'd that Cloud that for ſome Years ago 
Hung on the haughty prond Aungarian's brow 
Would ended in a Storm, but now I ſee 
The ſun-ſhine of our better Fortune has 
Diſpell'd thoſe noiſome Vapours that did threaten us;. 
But tell me, dear Mazato, 
Does not the freſh remembrance of a Prince 
That {ſometime was the _ of their hearts 
e their poyſon'd Venom ? 
How 
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How d6 they take his loſs ? 
Maz.. Then to be plain, if he had dy'd ſeven Years ago, 
half the Women jn.the Town had run mad for him, bur of 
late years theſe plaguy Politicians have kept ſuch a pother 
about Sham-Plots, private -Leagues, and a deal of ſuch ſtuff, 
and going home to their Wives have told ſuch lamentable 
ftories of him as quite turn*d their Hearts againſt him ; and 
your Majeſty knows poor filly Women are apt to believe 
any thing, God help them. | 
Ou. But dear Maxaro, tell me how they like 
This tafſt of Government from Cullidada ; 
Methought their ſhouts went up unanimous, 
Their Joys exceſſive, and their Welcoms hearty, 
( As it the Memory of all paſt quarrels 
Had been no more ) 
When we aſcended the Impetial Throne 
All Innocent, and all divine they cry'd, 
As if that ſaying were prophetical, 
That Crowns wipe off all itains. 
Af. Yes, yes, 
Like Spanicls, while at diſtance they behold 
The awful frown of their incenſed Maſter, 
They'l cringe and creep to their acknowledg'd Duty : 
Yes, yes, the Hungarians are all Obcdience. 
Qu, 'Tis well, and mnch agrees with our deſigns, 
And yet my boading Soul ftorctells 
There's ſomething wanting to compleat my bliſs. 
[. Here the Queen ſits down in a Chair muſing. 
A7. Now have I a months mindrto be gueſling what this can be : 
Stay,l ſnall judge by my own wants: Well, [ ſhe muſes and ſhruggs. 
the firſt Happineſs a body would wiſh for is a guilt Coach and tix, 
to whisk thorough the City on a State-day, and make the Ladys 
teeth water in the Balconies ; but hang it, ſhe has that already, 
and fo have I, fo that can't beit: Well then, [ ſhe muſes avatn. 
let me ſee, Money I have enough, and fine Cloaths, and ſo has ſhe, 
though to ſpeak the plain truth, I believe her Majeſty's Name, 
as 
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25 well as mine is upon many an honeſt, poor Citizens Tally: 
Now ſorrow take me if 1 can hit it, unlets it be — [ſhe pax/es 

. a nbile) Oh ! what a Jade was I to miſs the [_ rummng vp tv 
main Point! Give me leave Madam, I have found ( the Qnecr. 
oat your Majeltics want ; Oh that I ſhould forget my dear 
Tommy ! well, he was a tweet Lad, Madam, fo good Compa- 
ny, avd efack a Man of: bufineſy, ay, ay, Tommy, ctack 1 
would have Tommy of all things in the World; 1 knew Ft 
could give a gueſs at your Majefties meaning. 

Qu, Why how now Maxzaro, thou dolt farely rave. 

AM. Nay, but I hambly. begg your Majeſties Pardon, 1 have 
been your Majeſites faithful Subje&t and Seryant a long, time, 

and 1 would not telf your Majeſty a lye for the World; when 
eyer | think of my dear Toy, ris a ſort of Hell to want him; 
to be ty'd to an old Man that ipends the beſt part of his Lite in 
ſupping of Caudles, and ſweating in Flannel, that has a good 
Diſh ot Meat before him, and has hardly the {trength to fay 
Grace to it ; to go to Bed before Starr-light, and Jye ?rill high 
Noon, and all the while lye as ſtil] as i you had drank Opium ; 
and if the fit took you, and you reſolved to be merry, the great- 
eſt Comfort yau conld have would be to dance to the Mulick of 
his Noſe :* This is intolerable, 

Q-, Oh! prithee itop Maxzaro, thou haſt touch'd me to the 
quick 3 ſare nothing but experience could ſo well delineate the 
Torments of uneaſie Wedlock, and yet thou haſt only touch'd 

- my ſmalleſt fore : Oh ! my Azazaro, -—- - 


| Let thy more 2Qtive Fancy paint 

What my unapter Tongue can, nere expreſs, 
Suppole the forrow of ſome ileeping Miler, 

WW ho when his airy Fancy in a Dream 

Has ſhown him mighty heaps of wiſh'd for Treaſure, 
With greedy haſt purſues the plealing Objec, 

And with a murmuring fearful Joy approaching, 
Has f{tretch'd his longing Arms, thinking to graſp it ; 
When lo his waking -faculty returns, 
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The Abdicated P2ince, 
( The Sun that diſſipates his golden mill ) 
And all his Joys, like ſome enchanted Caſtle vaniſh ; 
Such is, my Dear, thy Hautefelia's Cale, 
So tranſitory are the hopes I build on, 
The pleaſing Viſion which did ſo rejoyce, 
Which ſhew'd me Mountains of delight and eaſe, 
Mountains, Maxato, that like little Worlds 
Scem'd ſolid and immoveable, — | 
Is paſt, Maxzato, * — is it not ? — [* ſhe muſes a little, 
Ma, Now let me be far enough, Madam, but you mult give 
me. leave to tell you, your Majeſty raves, as you call it : Paſt, 
{ay you? in the Name of ahbomer, what is palt ? Ic feich 
It again if it be above ground, Ile warrant you. But by [_ aſia. 
the by, now'l think on it, 1 wiſh my Commendation of honeſt 
Tommy has not got me a Rival ; come, come, ict me tell you, 
Queens are fleſh and blood as well as other Women, and as 
high as her Majeſty looks, I caught her gnawing the ſheets 
tother day, and that is a ſhrewd ſign, let me tell you. 
; [ Queen muſing, 
Qu. Doſt mock me Mazato? [ Sycophante andCount Dada- 
more appear at the door. 
Syc. to Da. My Lord, Ile ask your Lordſhips Pardon, "till 
I acquaint her Majeſty with your Attendance. 
Da, 1 wait with Impatience, 


Enter Sycophante. 


Syc. Ha! Mulſing ? Well, I ſhall quickly put her out of her 
dumps; this Count Dadamore is the ſpark ſhe has ſo [_ aſiat. 
often told me of, now he is come with abundance of bnlineſs, 
and I'le warrait it private enough ; or to ſpeak it in other 
words, he has writ her a Biller Dexx, and for the better ſecu- 
rity has brought it himſelf: Well, Ile e'ne do as I would be 
done by ; bring 'em well together, make my honours, and 
ſhut the door after me, and when her Majeſty crys out, Vie come 
in and ſec fair play. May it pleaſe [mak&:z aptorhe Queen. 

your 


"'P 


your Majeſty, Count Dadamore waits at the door, and beggs 

the honour of kiſſing your Majeſty's hand. 
2#, Conduct him in with ſpeed. + LES $96 
Q«, Now Honour, Virtue, Modeſty defend me ; 

For this is he, Adazaro, this is he 

That by ſome ſtrange myſterious art 

Has taken all my ſenſes captive, 

Retire in pitty, dear azaro, do, 

And covet not to fee thy Sex's weakneſs : 

No, ſtay, and ſee that lovely charming Man, 

And praiſe the judgment of my well laid choice. 


Enter Coupt Dadamore and Sycophante. 


Da. It were a Crime to think, Illaſtrious Queen, 

The ſmall addition of a trifling Crown 

Can make a change in Hautifelia's breaſt, 

Who ſtood before in Natures Roll of Worthies, 

The firſt and chief. 

"Tis in this.Faith the happy Dadamore 

Amoneglt the croud of your admiring Slaves 

Beggs leave to kneel, and pay his adoration. LEx. Syc. 
2s. Riſe noble Count, and think the Hungarian Crown 

Shall ne're make us forget our Friends or you. 

Ma. [afide.} A good ſturdy Fellow efack, he has ſhoulders 
ſo like my Tommy, Tie warrant him no flincher': See what a 
Noſe he has, true Roman efack, Vle be hang'd but he brought 
that Noſe with him, on purpoſe to delude the poor Women 
here, an arch Wagg, he knew what would pleaſe our Hun- 
garian Ladies; No, no, that Noſe never fails. 

Da. Oh ! my propherick fears ; how coldly ſhe ſpoke. [ſa/ide. 

I can't ſuppoſe impoſlibilities, wn the Queen. 
The brave and generous by nature act 
With decent courtelic to all alike, 

And common gratitude obliges all 
To think with ſeperate Kindueſs of their Friends ; 
C 
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Bur yet ( forgive me if my_juk deſpair 


Prompts .Þ1C 300 freely ro! exprefs 'my grief Y 
Thole favours which, your carly boutity' gave, 
And which you often" prom d ſhonid continue, 
M.de me (alas ! miltaken|Wretch ! belieye 
'That ſomething more than barely rot forger 
Might be allow'd to Dadahore i, 
On. Taxing my gratilinfdeyou ſ-cm to own 
Your merit gaind, thofe Favpuirs' which you boaſt, 
But I ſhall ——— 
ſa. Oh, the weak Policy of Woman ! thit for [af 
a triſling form of Modclty can thus encure to wrack them- 
jelves and others ;. as it Men dM not- {es tHorongh our cob- 
web arts of Scorn and Crnelty : Now will.I te hanz'd, for all 
ker mincivg; but-her teeth water to be ar* him : And for his 
part, he knows her mind' ſo well, Ile warrant him for hang- 
Ing or drowning. LF 
Qr, to Mz. You may retire, 17:zto, ' while he iniparts his 
buſineſs to us. : Toy: 4 | 
1a. 1 am all Obedience. Did 'not I tell, you what . [aſi 
+11 theſe hard words. world &me to? I knew it by my ſelf, 
for I ſerve my Tommy fo now and then * We Women of Ho- 
nour don't tread the honelt beaten paths of Love, but by little 
tricks, and turnings and WIndings, we decoy.our Gallants in- 
to the ſnare, atd' by the like tricks, when either our Fan- 
cies are pall'd, or their Cayrages cool'd,, we Tet them looſe, 
and turu 'em out again, for 'tis not the faſhion to be con- 
{tant. s L Exit Mazato. 
Da. Might I preſume to lay aſide the Queen, 
And with.,my wonted liberty approach 
Ny generous Fauteſelta; 1 would: asK, . 
From” what negle& of Duty 'or. of Love 
Tis Cruclty and Coldnefs can proceed ? 
2x. If noble Dadamore were till the ſame, 
As when his Hautefe/1 gave her heart, 
he Conſcience 6F tis Merit had 4tlay'd * 


s I-2 P. 
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All fer! 'P !cs that a jealons Love 'con}d>rnife, 

And | fix d 13 that beliet, conld-ne're tippolſe 
Shc'd covet change, who by that change would loſe 

Da. Oh! cenie, alas! that word has puniſh d mote 
Than your mittaken Cruelty before 
[ | fee with Horrour, and confeſs my Crime, 

And own your Goodneſs like your Beauty infinite. 

QO::, My Lord, no more, I can believe' yon love me, nor 
ſhovuid 1 bl aſh to own that you are not indifferent” to ime 
Li:Rc preſl. th me, and | can ſay no more at preſent than thi is. 
thit tome important bulineſs will make me 'exa&t your At- 
trend ince very pcedily, in 'the mean time" vo/ and be difſ- 
Ccrect. C Exit Datarngre. 

Q£en, ſola; Who waits there ? | 

2 


Enter NW2tO, 9ycophante, 


. What 15t-a Clock SytoptiBure'? l- 

S5e, By my' Eyes I hold pucfs "ris almoſt Bed- 4ime; but 
Your Majeſty looks like a'Rofe juſt *waſhd ihthe \Morning- 
Jew, ſo blitke, and freſh, and lively; [ eneſsthe Count has re- 
jOYC d your Majelty with ſome good News. 

Q». Quite otherwiſe, Sycophante 2, I know not whether my 
Face ce belye my Heart, but 1 was never more: Melancholly than 
now. Prithee ſing me: that Sang you learnt” Taft,” T HkE the 
humour ont. 

Syc. O my Conſcience ſo do I, for I put it in praftice {afide. 
but laſt Night. 


S 0 N Go wh "'y. Wy 


VV ſhould Beauty ſtand conteſting [SYC. ſmmgs. 
Wirh the amorous preſſing Lover, 


IWhen the granting of the ble ſing 
5 To her ſelf new Joys re cis 
2 Let 
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Let the old and ugly plead 

Thcir fears and vain. excuſes, 7 | 

Beauty ſtands in no ſuch need, , 

- Aud 1s above abuſes. 


Cho.. Tzld Phyllis then white time invues, 
Aud all your hopes are eaſt, 
Delay in buſineſs or aclights 
Should never. nevcr pleaſe you. 


24. Delay in buſineſs or delights | 
Should never never pleaſe you. : 
Seaſonable Advice, Sycophante, is it not ? | 
Syc. Yes, Madam, If a body had the Will to follow it. 
©a. Ah Sycophame, never tax, my Will, 
But blame that cruel over-ruling faze, 
That with an envious Induſtry oppoſes, 
And barrs the progreſs-of my Undertakings. 
Syc. The nie do always govern their own fate, 
And Fortune with officious Zeal attends 
To crown their Enterprizes with. ſucceſs ; 
But fince our Holy Prophet has been pleas'd 
( Wilely foreſeeing how your pious Care 
Would ſerve to re-inſtate and to _—_— 
The falling Intereſt of his juſt Diſciples ) 
To- fix your Majeſty in this high ſphere, 
The better to enable and enlarge 
Thoſe holy Reſolutions you had taken : 
It would be now a ſort of Blaſphemy 
Once to ſuſpe&t or doubt his juſt Aſſiſtance. 
No, No, great Princeſs, let but your endeavours 
Go on with equal Zeal and Induſtry, 
And I'le engage PerfeQion to your Wiſhes, 


Entey 
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Enter Remarquo at 4 diſtarce. 


Rem. Hum ! who have we got here now ? On my life [aſede, 
her pious M :jeſty, with her brace of Councellors ; I'le warrant 
you they have no leſs bulineſs before them than building of 
Churches: Well, I muſt hearken, for by their whiſperinz 
and cabailing they. muſt have ſome grand delign on foot. 

Os. *Tis true, I have 1t fettled in my heart, 

From whence the torturing Rack ſhould never tear ir, 
During the time our holy Prophet grants 

To us to ſhare and kill the Fangarian Throne, 

No means, endeavours, induſtry ſhall fail, 

To cxtirpate the Chri5#1an Intereſt hence, 

And raiſe the Pagans to their former glory. 

Rem. Why look ye there, what an even gueſs have I! | 
was ſure Religion was the main point in debate ; Theſe Wo. 
men are never without a ſcruple of Conſcience, though they 
always take care to have the fſatisfation of committing the 
ſin, before ever they'l put themlelves to the trouble of diſpu- 
ting the unlawfulneſs of it. 

Maz. Since then your Majeſty ſtands fo reſoly'd, 

( As 'tis high reaſon that you ſhould be fo ) 
What can theſe doubts or needleſs ſcruples mean ? 
( Forgive me if my hearty Zeal provoke 
Words which my conſcious Duty ſhould forbear ) 
Have you .. . aow Within your power to act 
As even your Will ſhall prompt you? 
_ &4. No, Matato. 
The obſtinate Hungarians often plead < Os: 
Peculiar Laws and antient Liberties, 
Which with a daring reſolution they 
With Lives and Fortunes threaten to defend. 

Maz. Prerogative and Kingly Power runs low, 

When 'tis diſputed by unthinking. crowds, 
Or. which is worſe, by havghty Sanhedrims. 


=_ 
\ v * 
(3 
+ 05 . 
OOO 9 women woo eo 1 


tad bp [, z # "wil 7 4 
q a. AF vol Re Wy 4 ' 
LOSS ERS "3 
WY 
> 
= 
_ _— 


_ 


LERTY > NT OY 
TY . ma <_ 
4 n_— m_ 


#3 ART 1 Ry ” 
<4 LS FM, : 
: jk OO 0 
Ta OY Fe Ar ates 


,—W3 


* 


14 The Ebdicated P2ince, 


Kent, Now ſhall we have theſe two Ladies new [ aſide, 
mouaid that Government in a moment, which has been terrtled 
by the wiſcſt Heads in the Kingdom for theſe hundred and 
fikry Years. 

Mr. Bat, Midam, grant this wild unruly Rabble 
choald In a pwing ht repine or murmur, 

Are we ſo deiiitute of found Advice, 

Of wilely Stratagems and Policics, 

As we ſhould donbt to take this ſtalking Bug-bear, 
Even in thcir own weak Snarcs ? | 

Your Cullidada's Predeceſior knew 

So well to manage cven the moſt refin'd 

Of all the Chriſtian Herd, that ſingly he 

Would with his' Efoquence alone defeat 

The untiicd Councels ot whole Sanhedrims. 

'Tis known, the Mufti, our moſt Holy Father, 
Has in his ſecret Conclave oft declar'd, 

( According to our Prophets great Inſtructions, 
As he 1s pleasd to Interpret ) 

That for to propagate the Faith and Power, 

Or to enlarge the facred Territories 

Ot his moſt pious A71fſulnco: — No means, 
Whether by breach of Oath, ( which ſilly Chriſtians 
Account ſo ſacred ) or by the rougher Art 

Of Cmrtin; Throats, of Poyſon, Halen, , Dagger, 

Or any other yet unthought of way : 

No means, I ſay, though ſeeming barbarous, 

Bur what by !\rict Anathema's declar'd 

To be both good ard meritorious, 

And how can Royal C:{:4ada then, 

Who by cſtabliſh'd great Prerogative 

Has, like another Deity, the Power 

Of Lite and Death inveſted in himſelf; 

(For, whoin the King's r1ſolv'd to ruine, who ſhall ſave ? ) 
How can he want, let him bnt have the Will, 
Means to compleat. your utmoſt Reſolution ? 


Rem, 
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Rem. [afide,] Now I, ould never have wonderd to have 
heard fo learn'd an Harang 1e from Barearoa or Pictro, (he 
t.vo pi9zzs Directors of onr 'pracious King's Conference*; bur 
trom M:dzam /14z.2:9 this, whoſe whoie Diicourte I thonghr 
{91:4 haye been of not hing but Bilfet Denx, and bawdy zlti-- 
nations, indeed *c15 ſomerhins {tranze ! but I fee Love-in- 
trea2nes improve a boily in State-poltticks, 25 Souldiers learn 
the Art of War by moving and removing the Men on a Chets- 
board, VVell, good People of Hunzaria, it ever you detire 
to he inform'd, or arc willing tt be perſiwaded to turn Ma- 
& D01:et _ pray repair to Mz dam AMazato, and her Highneſs 
th- Yueen, they have forcible Arguments to induce you, and 
ji Jn can prevail with your wea& Stomachs to digelt Halter 
or Faggor, they have a flamizg Zeal to Convert you. [ aſrde. 
Os. Alaſs! Mazno, Cullid dada's Will, 
After ſuch ſignal proofs can ne're be doubted ; 
His early Care and watchiul indultry, 
To re- induce our holy Alchoran, 2 
Has even to danger of his Crown and Lite, 
Made him obnoxious to the Hungarian Laws : 
Nor has the Acceſſion to the Imperial Crown 
Allay'd or cool'd his firit determinations : 
But when by indefatigable Care, 
By private Promiſes and publich, Threats, 
3y condeſc. Ok 7 Smiles and Cloſerings, 
By Fuaocs fick'd " and penſ.on Sannedrims ; 
By private Marthers, publick Executions ; 
( For Obſtacles muſt be remov'd of courſe ) 
By breach of words, and often Perjuries ; 
When by theſe means and others, dear Af:zto, 
We' have ſhak'd the ſure Foundations of thoſe Laws, 
Which the //:moarians fo much boalt and value ; 
The momentary Pleaſares we ſhall reap, _ 
Wil prove no more ſubltantial than the Dreams 
Ot thirity Drunkards 
Ales, 27:24:09, one bold ſtroke of Time 


Or 
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Or Death, can in one moment diſannull 
All that our tedious Induſtry has gain'd, 
And then how ſoon that fatal ſtroke may happen 


From Culidada's growing Weaknelles 


( Which like the ſilent ſteps of Midnight Thieves 

Creep hourly on him ) we have much more cauſes 

To fear, than hopes to hinder : {Mazato ſtarts. 

Well may it thou ſtart to hear theſe frightful cruths, 

But what mult I, A4azato, who mult ſtand 

And bear the teſt of all ; unleſs kind Fate 

And our wiſe Mufti could inculcate to us 

Some more effeftual Method to ſecure 

Our Infant Prajefts to Poſterity. LMazato ſhakes ber 
head, and muſes. 

Syc. Now if a body might ſpeak plain truth ro her Ma- 
jelty, what a hopeful way could I put her in, and cure her 
of all fears and ſcruples. 

Q«. What truth thou canſt ſpeak in this matter, Sycophan- 
te, pa to the good of the Publick, and therefore can't diſ- 
pleaſe. . 

Syc. Then, Madam, with ſubmiſſion, I'de have you do as 
ſeveral of your wiſe Predeccſlors have*done before. I have 
read of ſome notable Queens of Hungaria, as well as of other 
neighbouring Countries, who when their Husbands have heen 
troubled with the Pip, like old Cocks that have lolt their 
ſpurrs ; or their thoughts ſo taken up with abſtralt notions 
of Divinity, that they have had no leiſure to mind even the 
neceſſary carnal Aﬀeairs of the World ; why then, mark me, 
theſe Queens fearing to loſe the opportunity of having their 


Pictures drawn, ( for that's the way that Queens tranſmir 


their memory to poltcrity ) they have ſat ſeveral times to ſe- 
veral Limners, and to continu'd till the buſineſs has been done 
to the Life. Now, Madam, though I confeſs Cullidada has 
been a reputed good Painter in his time, yet now he's grown 
0!d, and his Hand ſhakes, his Pencil is worn, and his Eyes are 
lad, his Fancy palld, and his Colours corrupt, ſo that you 

may 


| 
| 
| | 
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may better {ir to a £ign-poſt dawber then to him ; therefore 
Madam I adviſe you to fend quickly for fome of the moſt expert 
in che Trade, be aſſiduous ar diligent ; for hang me, I never 
grudg'd my pains fo | could gain my ends; and in a very ſhort 
rime you'll find a happy alreration in your Affairs. 

4. Why thou arr a rare Aifcuſſer of hard Queſtions Sycc- 
phantc ;, thou arguelt like a F hilofopher. 

Syc. I pretend to be part of a Natural one. 

Qr. Bur the greateſt difficulty is, to find tome of theſe Artiſts; 
I know but few, and a body would not truſt to ſtrangers : They 
are often carele\s or ignorant z and [ would not have my Buſinels 
{lubber'd over. 

Miz. Weil, now | hope to come in wicha piece of Advice : 
If your Majetty would have your Bufinets done 'exactly, and tv 
the very life, Lake my: Tommy ; weil he has a bold {troak with 
him ; he draws all in Fleſh and Blood : T; ommy, Madam, Tommy 
ſhouli be the Man, I fay : Though by the way, I had rather 
ſhe'd ler him alcne 3 for my Tommy has as much buſinels with 
me as he can lay his hand to. [ aſide. 

Q: No Mazato, I ſhould not like thy Tommy : He has been 
a long time about thee, and yet has made but a bare piece of 
work on't. Now Vengeance take them, if they don't guels bet - 
ter, and fave we the trouble of naming one my ſelf. Oh! Dear 
D«d.:more, haſt thou never a Friend here. (_Aſiae, 

Syc., I'll name your Majelty ſeveral, and fo take your choice, 
Whar think you of Pietro? Lex me te!l you he has a gentile way 
with him, to my knowledge. ' [ Aſide. . 

Qu. lis true, I could fancy Pierro well enough for an afcer 
Game ; [a/iae] and indeed, for fear of the worlt, a body would 
have two ſtrings to ones Bow : But” my Count, my Count ; in 
Drawing, Fancy isa vaſt matter ; Oh, if I wereto b:: drawn in 
Fleſh 42d Elood, (as Afataro layes) my Count would be the 
Man. [ Ajrde.) No Sycophante, Pierro's a devout Man, and cou- 
cerned inthe Church ; he might miſtake my Minutes, and fall a 
Preaching up Abſtinence when I have a miid to Feaſt. No Syeo- 
phante, 1 would be upon ſure grounds ; you know I have been 
baulkt enough already : Oh! My dear Dime. { Afde, 
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Syc. I find her erife : F Aſide} ?Tis certain our Hunrarians 
are not ſo lively aud brisk in their Fancies, as your Gallo-Gretians 


”% 


and Ttalians. 
Qs. Oh! Your Ttalians are brave Fellows ; why they are Men 
of an vniverlal fancy ;. there's not Man, Woman, Beaſt or Fowl, 
ſcapes raem : Nay, I have heard them fay, the great \ozh was 
an 7:25, and that moſt of the Creatures in the Ark were of his 
O13} G1. \ 3; 2. 
Sye. Why then 1 have rnought of an 7ra/ian that will fic your 
Majeſty to an Hairs breadth. 


Qs. Who prithce Sycopnante ? Who ? Prithee name him my 
dear : Who? Who ? [7 ſhe makes vp eagerly} Oh ! If ſhe ſhould 


miſtake me now. [ Aſiae, 
Syc. 1 hope I need go no farther than the Noble Count Da- 
anmore. [Remarquo hſtens, and retires to a corner. 


Oz. Oh ! Sycophante thou haſt touch'd the ſtring that mcs%es 
Harmonious Muſick in my Soul. | 

Syc. Now this comes of Modeſty : If you had ſpoke but half 
2 word of this before, your buſinets had been done by this, but 
fince it 1s as It 15, nat then never. 

:. Since all our Intereſts are ſo interwoven, 
Why ſhould I doub: to tell ye my relolves ? 
Pietro, Dadamore, and you my Friends, 
Do all agree that nothing but an Heir 
Can fully raife and fix our juſt defires : 
Nay, even C:/idada does agree , 
I this, and differs only in the Manner. 
The A11fp will afliſt in this juſt Caule, 
Our Neighbour Monarch prefles ic with Zeal, 
ime, Circumſtance, and Sacred Duty urge us, 
And thail we now be backward to our felves * 
Tis tfue, fince thus neceſſity does urge, - 
My Dadmore of ail Men elte I'd chooſe; 
And my Prophetick Soul foretold ſucceſs, 
Even from the lucky minute of his Landing. 
For then alone our Hopes do faireſt ſtand, 
Whea Love goes with Religion band in hand. [| Exeunt Onnes. 


The End of the fiſh ACT. A-C:2 
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SCUTNt 1. 


Crter Remarquo folxs. 
} : . 

Rem. O fo, we are like to have warm work on't efaith, this 
late Scene of Mirth and Joy for our new King and 

Queen may probably prove like the Tait blaze of a Candle ſpent 
in the focket : Young Philodemrs they fay 1s Landed in the 
Weſt with a truſty Troop of Myrmidons, and ſets up for the 
Chriſtian yas 8p : Ha, ha, this Religion is the moſt quarrel 
ſome thing in the World. There has nor been a War in Emo 
this many Ages, but Religion {til came in for a ſhare 5 and Hea- 
ven knows, they that make moſt pother about ic have commonly 
leaſt tro do with it : Well, what the event may be I cannot di- 
vine ; but ir is Certain, this youns Prince carries a great {troke 
in the Peopl-s Hearts, though in reality, he is but Na- 
toral Son to the late King; and has no more right to the Crown 
of {{110:7y, than I have to be King of Poland ; however this 
good may come of his Enterprize, that if he eſcapes, though he 
be vanquiſhed, he'll ferve for a bridle to the exorbitant humour 
of our havghty ill-deſigning Queen, and to corre rhe weak- 
ne{5 of an obſtinate bigotted King. TI have heard part of her de- 
ſigns, and how to a.ivance the P-2gam Religion in Hungary, ſhe 
wou!d not ſcruple ro expoſe her Husbands Honour, her own 
Chaſtiry, or the Kingdoms Welfare and Peace ; bur let her 
drive on, I have a reterve in ſtore for ker, that will make her 
minions fcratch, her {elf chafe, and Cut: 4: tremble 5 thar will 
make him turn his tune of Obedience without Reſerve, and be 
| 13 2 ld 
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glad if his People will then take their own again and be quiet : 
Lut ſtay, here he comes with his tous Chancelior and Con- 
feflor ; [ has Fire in his Eyes, and ſullen Rage in his Face ; he 
has heard of 1ſonumora's Landing : Ill huſh, up in a corner, 
and hear their Conference. 


Enter King, Larbarolla, Pietro, Philauax, 
with Guards aud Artcndaiice. 


f.. Well, tis no more then what he has threatned, and I ex- 
pected ; but what numbers has he with him 

Pie, 'T is certain he brought not an hundred v ich him, but in 
two days he's increaſed to three thouſand, you may ſee now the 
Faith and Loyalty of Chriſtians 

Ph. Pictro, abuſe not the principles of Chriſtianity, for the 
evil practices of a few miſguided Creatures. 

K. You ſpeak very tenderly of them Philanax, thou ſeemeſt 
unwilling to.call them whar they are, Rebels, 

Bar. Well, from this time forward farewel Chriſtianity 
they ſhall loſe a Pillar of me. 

Phil. C Aſide} O my Conlcience, a Caterpillar both in Church 
and State. 

Bar. Well I ſhall have the handling of ſome of them, T'l] put 
a Collar-mark on them. 

K. Have you gave Orders for raiſing the Militia : What 
Troops are gone down ? Detach half of my own Guards, and 
make what haſte you can to meet them : I hear they talk big, 
111 ſoon try whether Rebels Hearts are as good as their Tongues. 

Pie. Do you hear Philanax, the King ſays you muſt give no 
quarter : Sir, [he whiſpers rhe King.J] you may lop them of now 
with Conſcience and Honour, (as they have ir in their Language ) 
all that are in Arm ſhall fall of courſe, and Barbaroſſa, by a 
ferch of Law, will bring in the reſt for Abettors. 

Bar. Nay, nay, I reckon I ſhall come in for the gleanings. : 
Well my Teeth water to be amongſt them, 


Enter 
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Enter Meſſenger. 


M. God Save our Sovereign Lord the King, 

K. Prithee tell me of faving when the Enemy's beat, what 
News from the Rebels ? 

M. Why an't pleaſe your Majeſty, they are all there toge- 
ther. oc 

K. Prichee where together, how many are they, what do 
they do, and where's my Army ? <peak to all this 

M. Why then an't pleaſe your Majeſty, they are like a ſwarin 
of Bees; Ill warrant you they are at lealt a Thouland : No, 
no, 1 mittake, they are more a huge deal ; for I taw them, and 
they reach'd from one. end of our great Lane to th' other, and 
they all {wore, they'd fight up to. the Ears in Blood tor the Chri- 
ſten Religion. [Exit N.efſenger. 

Pie. Tbs « the Coriſtians Paſſive Obedzerice, Str. 

Bar. Yes, yes, when they want an opporrunity to get into 
Active Rebellion, why then they are all for Paſſive Obedience : 
Bur ler but ſome fawning Nobleman, that can pull off his Hat to 
the Rabble, and ſhake hands with the Country Gentry at a 
Horle Race ; ler him | lay but repair to the Markert-Crols of 
fume dilaftected Town, and make an harangue *of Ziberry and 
Pr operty, and the Chriſtian Religion, and eftaich they'll change 
their rune in a moment, and like . negligent School-boys when 
they have got into a new Leflon, they preſently forget the 
old one. 

K. Well Pietro, when this bruſh is over, ]'t] read 'em a Le- 
cure of Pagan inſtruction : 

Bar. And I'll fee them put it in. practice, 

Phil. Sir let nor ill infinuating T ongues, 

So far prevail upon your Royal Heart, 

To make you think your Chriſtians can be falte, 

| ſaw your Troops when marching 'gainſt your Foe ; 

And taw on every Face the ſtamps of Loyalty. 

Such vigorous brisknels in their Eyes was ſeen, , 
| Ag 
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As when the Bridegroom haſtens to his Joys : 
nd as they march d and turn'd through every itree, 

J1 loud and ofc repeated Acclamations, 

They cry'd, (which by the joyful people was return'd) 

Let our great Calidada Live and Retgn, 

And let his Rebels periſh. 

K, Well Philarax, I know thou ſpeakeſt.thy Love ; but late 
experience, to my coſt, has ſhown your Chriitiaus love and {er 
tments of me. 

Pie. Yes Sir, they ſhow'd their Zealous Loyalty, when with 
unheard of impudence they ſtood diſputing your S«cce//ion to 
ihe T hrone, , 

Bar. Yes, yes Sir, do but truſt them as your Father did, and 
they'll make you a Glozious Prince”: Sir Phil/anar you do ill I 
mult tell you, to plead thus for a company of Rebels ; ler me 
rell you Sir, I have had many a one Jhipr and Fine unmmerc- 
fully for lets words than thele : Come Sir let's hc ve no pleading 
tor Rebels. | 

Phi. Sir, when I plead 'tis for the innocem, and let the guilty 
{uffer. 

Bar. Sir, guilty or innocent, 'tis all one for that ; if the King 
has a mind to puniſh them, 'tis il Afarners toargue again{t it. 

Phj. Sir I am fiſent. O ! Poor Hungaria, thou art like to 


thrive- under ſuch a diſpenter of Juſtice. | Afde.} Ex. Phil. 
Enter ſecond Meſlenger. 


A1. Great Sir, the Enemy in a vaſt Body are on their march, 
and deſign, without delay, for Alba Rc airs, 

K. How far's our Army from them ? 

A. Seven Leagues. 

K, Pietro then make haſte, ſend to our General : 
Bid kim, with all the ſpeed he can, advance 
And give them Battle ; We mult ſtop their progres, 


Or theyll gather like a rowling Snow-ball. | [Fx. Pie, Mei. 


KR. BPar- 
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K, Barbaroſſa you muſt alſo ſpeed, 
And prepare a Proclamation of Pardon 


To all that ſhall return to their Duty 
Within five days. 


1 mujt for ſhow put on the meth, Lambs hin, 
But ſoon they ll feel I am Lyon al! within. Ex. K. Bar. 


Alanet 
Remarquo /olus, 


Rei, Certainly never Man took fuch pains to win a King- 
dom, as this unhappy Prince does to lote one : He has taken up- 
on him to be the Father of his people ; ' yet. has {worn in his 
Heart to ruine and deftroy them: He has Apoſtatized from 
his Faith, and made a ſale of his Honour ; and as it was faid of 
him before his coming to the Crown that he never broke his 
word : So ſince his acceſſion we may fay, to our forrow, that 
he never kept it. His people fer hin up, though excluded by 
Law, and chole rather to be guided by their love to his Family, 
than by the reaſonable Rules of even neceſſary Politicks ; they 
generouſly fixed all their thoughts on the King, and never dit- 
puted the Frrours of the P2gan ; and how well they are likely 
tro be paid for their kKindnels, 'the Queer and Pietro have too late- 
ly declared : Well, they may be as extravagant as they pleaſe, 
but 'e fack the Reckoning'mult be paid one day. 


Sure-footed Vengeance, though ke moves not faſt, 


Will catch th anwary Criminal at laſt, (Ex. Remarq. 
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SCENE Ul. 
* The Duke of Monumord's Ont-Guard:, 


F unter Country-Man. 


Firſt Centinel, Who comes there, ſtand, what are you ? 

Countrymar., A poor Countryman that has lefr his Wife and 
ſeven Children, to come and fight with his Highuefſes Grace for 
the Churſten Religion, God blets him 

Cent. Prithee tpeak, are you for the Chriſtian Duke of Mo- 
11un:ora, or the Pagan” King of [ungaria. 

Countr, Udsbud he would fight for ne'r a Pagan King in Chur- 
ſterdom, fo he wouldnt, as long as he could heave a Bill to his 
Shoulders : No, no, he would have no ſaying Frayers to the 
Tnelve Apoſtles, and twanty more beſide. No, no, the good 
Wife would never let'n live in quier, if | dud'nt fight for Prince 
Philodemy and the Churſten Religion. 

Cent, Thou art one of us 1 lee, come on ; ye haſt 
thou brought with thee ? 

Corn. Slid h' has both Arms and Ammunition ; Law ye, here's 
a good tough brown Bill, and the beſt white Loaf Joar e'r made 
in all her Life. | 

Cent. That's one fort of Ammunition indeed : Come honeſt 
Prother, pafs ; you are in the direct way to the Main-Guard, 
and 1o good morrow. 


Enter ſecond Countryman. 


Cent. Who comes there, ſtand, ſtand or ['ll fire, ſtand I ſay. 

Cour, What a Fool he was to make a Maun itand tull the Pa- 
gan Rogues come and knockn o'the head : Udsbud ler'n go to 
the Churſten Camp, and help young Philodemy to thrath thoſe 
Pagan Dogs: A murrain on 'em hoo can't abide 'um. 

Cent, Advance, advance Erother ; what Arms have you 
brought with you ? Count, 


_— ——_ 
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Count. By my faith Maun as good a Scyrh- ase'r mow'd Hay ; 

udsbud hoo 'wull- to niaule their-ſhariks; hoo wut warrant the 

Pagan Rogues for, coming .into the Weſt : Country theſe rwonty 
years again. | 

Cent, Well Brother you know the way, I wiſh you a goud 

Journey. | | 


Emer a Country-Maid crying and rung. 


Ma. Alack, alack, my poor Jonny ; alack, alack, why wud 
he go to be kill'd by the ugly Pagans. | 

Cent. Hey day what have we here, a young Dove that has 
loſt her Mate, and now ſhe's a cooing after him. Well what 
want you, whether are you travelling to early. 

AM. Alack, did hoo ſee my poor Jorny away here ? 

Cent. What a like Man was he? 

M. Ah hoo s Jorny was a ruddy like Maun, and hoo told me, 
hoo lov'd me dearly. | 

Cent. Come give me a good Kits, and I'll -—-- 

[ While the Centinel offers ro kiſs the Maid, Trumpets 
F uns and Drums beat ; at which he ſtarts. 

Cent. Troop off, troop off, my lutle Doxy, Mars cannot te 

in Conjun:tion with Yew at this time. 


Drums and Trumpets again. ® Enter Philodemus, Officers and 
Soulajers on one. ſide, the Rabble on the other, 


Firſt of the Rabble. Look, look, do's hoo ſee ? Which is 
Prince Philozemy ? 

Second. Why. yon tall Maun with 'the Noſe : Oh ! Hoo's ſo 
like his Fa: 1er;... ; 

Thigd. V\ ay did hoorknow- his Father ? | | 
Second. No, known what then ;. hoo's ſure he muſt be like 
his Father he's ſo handſome. 

Sould. Gentlemen, keep ſilence while the Prince (peaks. 

Sat [The Prince beckens with bis Hand, and 
pulls off his Hat. | 
Philod. 


TY 


” wwe wh eo we... 4. ks 
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Philod. Gentlemen, __ LES 4 

Firſt Rab. Did ever hoo hear ſuch a civil, well bred Prince ; 
why' hoo call'd us all Gentlemen at the very firſt word : Wet, 
hoo ſhall have my Vote to. be Ring | 

Philed. Vam come here to fight for the Chriſtian Religion ; and 
I hope you'll all ſtick by me. 

Omnes. Yes, yes, wee'll all fight for the Churſten Religion, 
2nd Prince Phrlogemy. ; 

PLi!tv/. Bo ye love your Wives ? 

. Rab, Yes, ye:, we love our Wives as long as we can ſtand. 

Firſt Kab. No, no, I don t love my Wife ; for I caught her a 
mowing with Fecob in the Barn, ' fo 1 don't love my Wife, buc 
| love the Churſten Religion ard young- Phrlodemny. | 

Philod. And you would got have them: taken away, and ra- 
viſhed by the cruel Pagans. 

Omnes. Udsbud, No, hoo's have many a. broken head firſt. 
| Second Rab. Udsfiſh an.they raviſh my Wife, hoo would /«b 
pzna 'm into the Buſhops Court, and let'n take whar follows. 

Philod. And you would not have your Children murthered be- 
fore your faces ? 

Ormes, Ahlack, no, no. [here they fall a wouling. ' 

Fourth Rab. Alack, I wonld not have my Tommy kill'd for the 
beſt Cow in my Landlords fall ; ah- Neig , you know his 
Godmother would a'moſt cry her Eyes out for him. 

Philod. Well Gentlemen, it you have a value for _ Wives, 
your Children and Eftates; if you wiſh well to the Chriſtian Re- 
gion, as Eſtabliſhed by Law ; if you would keep your Churches 
undefiled with the Heatheniſh Idolarry of the Pagans, and your 
Daughters with their Beaſtly Luſts ; why then Gentlemen ſtick 
clole by me, and [ ſhall endeavour to preſerve. yon in your Reli- 
gion, your Laws, 'your Liberties, and: over and above reward 
w__ one of =" for your Kindneſs and love ro me : Therefore 
Gentlemen, if you do reſolve to eſpouſe this Cauſe with me, let 
us be reſolute and valiant, and oppoſe our Enemies to the utmoſt 
drop of our Blood : We ſhall not have many of thefe opportu- 
nities to do our ſelves good, therefore we muſt ſtrike now or 


never; 
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never ; and indeed if we gain this, wemneed_fear no more, our 
Enemies will never ſtand again, oo they will run like Hares be- 
fore us. 

Firft Rabble, Runaway ſays he ? Will they ſo ? Udsbud then 
I'l be afcer them full drive; 1 always lov'd an Enemy that would 
run away without any more ado - Oh! I fight like a Lyon at- 
ways when they run away. | 

Philod. Pray Gentlemen bring what Fire Arms you can with 
you, and I'll take care to have you Regimented and well difci- 
plined ; and fol bid you heartily farewel. 

Second Rab. But heark you me, I pray your [the D. ss gojre. 
Worſhip one word with you before you go. | 

Philod. Speak Friend. 

Rab, Mu'n we not be all Officers ? 

Offic, Oh! Yes, yes, all Officers. 4 FEx. D. exam ſus, 

Third Rab. Why' then heark you me Neighbour, I'll be a 
Collonel ; and look ye me, becaufe you are my friend, you ſhall 
be, Che ſcratches} what do'n you call rhat is the next Maun af- 
rer me. 


Fourth Rab. Pugh, pugh, I'll be the place of a Juſtice, law 


now. 
"Fifth Rab. Why hoo's a Fool, we mu'n be all Collonels or 
Captains ; why there never is any Juftice in che Kings Army. 
Sixth Rab. Come, come, let us make our ſelves ready for 
theſe Pagan Rogues, and ſo let us pray, [omnes] God blels the 
Churſten Religion-and Prince Philodemy. / CExenm Rabble. 


SCENE Il. 
The Scene changes to Alba Regalis, 
NI Exter Barbaroſa, Pietro. 
Bar. No News from the Camp yet Pietro ? | 
Pie. The King has not a word but that the' Rebels increaſe dat 


ly : He has fent other ſtrift orders to the General to fight them 
without delay. | E 2 Enter 
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. 
Enter Remarquo. 


Bar. 'Twas a deſperate attempt of the Duke of Monumora's 
to invade a Kingdom at time of peace with ſo ſmall a handful 
of Men. 

P. He had certainly great hopes of Friends in the Country, and 
L begin to fear the wortt. 

6b, Weil, youand-1 muſt follow the ſame fare. z we. muſt ftick 
clole together. p : TY | 

ſem. | hope to ſee you clofe hang togther. ['2ſ;de.]J My Lord 
your Servant. h 

Bar. Honelt Remarquo how goes it : Well I have conſidered 
your aflair, and deſign you a kindneſs affoon as this plaguy buſi- 
nels of the Weſt is over. , 

RK. My good Lord, your Servant thanks you ; perhaps his own 
buſineſs may be over by that time. [ Aſide. 

Pict. Well Remarguo, what News from the Rebels ; I have 
not been at Court to day. 

Kem. Now will I beat 'um > [afedeJ] Why'Sir, matters appear 
to be much more dangerous than we thought them at firſt : The 
Country comes in ſtrangely ro them ; they all cry up for. the 
Churſten Religion, and Prince Philodemus, whom they now call 
King. | | [Barbaroſla /tartles. 

&. Good hack Remargquo; but 1s it ſo ? 

Kem. He has put out a Proclamation of Pardon to all that will 
ſubmir, with ſome few exceptions only ; and I think he has had 
the Confidence to put in your Lordſhip and this Gentleman more 
for wo. [Barb. fumes and muſes. 

Bar. Udſlife this is very bard, to fall thus from the very prick 
of preferment ; this muſt not be. ( Afide.] (| He muſes and looks 
hard at Pietro.) And is the Reverend Pierro excepted too, 'tis 
unjuft : Let me ſee, I muſt contrive fome way or other to ſave 
my bacon ; [aſide] what if I ſhould betray Pterro into the Dukes 
hands :. [afide} Nay, King, Queen, all ſhould go if I could fave 
but Barbaroſſa, the great Barbaroſſa : I'd aſſoon ax as go tomy 


old crade of Petty fogging again. [ Aſide. Emer 
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Enter Meſſenger. 


4. My Lord the King commands both your attendance. 
| | CEx. Barb, Piet. 

Rem, Oh! The tortures of a guilty Conſcience. 
See how he fum'd and trembled at my News : 
The found of a Poſt-boys horn's as troubleſome 
To him as that of a "alive Bell : 
And there's not a Meſſenger comes from the Camp, 
but he facies he has a preſent of a Halter ro make him. 
We!} he has been the boldeſt Sinner that ever Hungary knew : 
For whereas molt V ices covet to lurk under the diſguiſe of Ver- 
rues, he has made it his tole buſinels ro expole his bare-faced ; 
asif it was not ſufficient for the World ro know, without they 
ſaw him commir them, | 


Tes Barbarofla, I will do thee right, 
What e'r thou art, thou art no Vypocrite. [Ex. Remarq. 


Scene the Camps. 
! 


Enter the Duke of Monumora, leading his Army over the S: age. 


Duke. Halt ; give the Word foftly. 

Sold. Halt, halt. 

Du. Gentlemen we muſt march with all the ſilence imagina- 
ble; the Night favours us, and we may take them knapping. 
When we come upon them, we muſt fall on without any good 
morrows ; one hours good work andthe day is our own : Bill- 
men' ſucceed the ſhot, and fall on pell-mell ; *cwill. be time e- 
nough to give Quarter at Sun-riſe, when we can know who and 
whos together. Now march, 

Sold, March, march, [Exeunt. 


Noiſe 


_- wm n —_—_ Prin 


Noiſe of Drums, Trumpets, ſhouts, cryes of Dying Men, 
claſhing of Swords, Sc. ER, 
Emer Officer with Souldiers retreating. 


Off. Stand, ſand, and charge the Rogues; tome Villain be- 
trayed us; they were prepared for us : Come, come, charge ; 
flying won't fave us. [They beat the Enemy back. 


Enter Duke of Monumora. 


D. Here Collonel, rake your Regiment of Firelocks ; line 
thote H : I'll ſtand the Body. Where's the Horſe ? Here 
{peed to the Horſe, bid them charge their flanks : Charge them 
home brave boys. They fly, they fly. [They beat the Enemy 

off again, 
Enter Soldier. : 


Sir provide for your ſelf : Retreat affoon as you can ; you 
are betrayed : The General of the Horle is march'd off without 
ſtriking a itroak : The Enemy are pouring in upon us, and 'twill 
be impoſſible to ſtand. . [The Duke ſtands amazed. 

Offi. Dear Sir make off, you'll be ſurrounded in a moment. 

D. Wehave time enough to damn that Villain firſt, 

Let him by Woman, Wan, and God be curlt. Ex. Duke. 


” A 
- 
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Drums, Trumpets, Shouts, Acclamations of Vifttory Enter a 
few Sonldjers of the Dukes, crying, Quarter, Quarter : 
Purſued by Officer and Souldiers. 


Offi. Down with them, down with the Rebels. 
D. Sol. Quarter, Quarter, Noble Coltonel, ſpare our Lives. 
Offi. Down with your Arms then, [They throw them down.) 
though you had as good be knock'd o'the head as hang'd. Here 
take the Rogues, tye them together, and drive 'um before you. 
[Souldjer, Tye 'um. 
Sol. Come march you Rebelly Dogs. Enter 


Enter the Kings Army 'with Drums beating, Colours fiying, 
Trumpets ſounding, leading their Priſoners with them : The 
General meets them. 


Gen. Gentlemen you behaved your ſelves bravely ; the 
King has ordered his "Thanks to you, and will take care to re- 
ward you. [ Sonlajers ſhout, ) Long Live Cullydada King of 
Hungary. 

Ph. "a you Collonel, detach a Regiment of Horſe, and 
two of Foot, and {cowr about the adjacent Countries for Afore- 
07a ;, he can't be got far; the King gives Five Hnndred Pound 


to them that take him. [_E-xenunt Omnes. 
Enter Duks of Monumora ſolus, in diſeuiſe. 


Aud art thou then that Glorious Afonumora ? [looking on himſelf. 
Whoſe Praiſe fill'd every Tongue, touch'd every Hearr : 
W hoſe beck commanded the obſequious croud ; 

Whoſe Name, (like that of Hannibal ro Rome 

Did make the proud Hungarian Monarch tremble : 
Sure thou miſtak'ſt thy ſelf, and by ſome trick 

Of wild Enchantment, thou art here deluded. 

Who waits there ? No Attendance ? Call my Guards ; 
How fares the Army ? Come lets charge that Flank. 
Bring up the Horſe : Soho! bring up the Horſe ! 

Now by the Gods the Villain flyes : Oh! See the Villain ! 


Now Monumora thou haft time to fee CHe groans.. 


The ſlippery, weak Foundation of thy Greatneſs : 
That Airy Phantome of a Diadem, 

Which thou with ſo much eager fondnefs ſtrove 

To graſp, which coft thee ſome whole toilfome Years ; 
That rob thee of thy Pleaſures all the day, 

Thy Nights of Sleep and neceſſary Reſt : 

Thou haſt ſeen it now in one poor minute vaniſh. 

One Suu has ſeen thee rile a hopeful Monarch, 
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And ſhew*'d thee Mountains all of folid Gold : 
The next has with an envious hand withdrawn, 
(As new ſucceeding Kings are wont to do) 

All that his Predeceffors gave before. 

Not yet five hours, and thou wer't great and good : 
The Chriſtians Hope, the Pagans Fear'and Terror, 
Hungaria's great Defender, King, and Darling : 
Now, poor foriaken Caitiff, Villain, Rebel. 

Such Fortune is thy vaſt unlimited Power, 

T hat canſt as *rwere unite even Contradictions. 

In thee alone 'tis placed, to Curſe or Bleſs, 

Nor Cauſe, nor Man, is good withour ſucceſs. 


1he End of the Second AC 1. 


ACT II. 


SCENE. 1. 
Alba Regalis. 
, Enter King, Barbaroſla, Pietro, Philanax. 


King. Wy now Sir Philanax, I hope you'll grant, 
Your Chriſtians can be Rebels, ſturdy Rebels : 
Yes, yes, I am inform'd, though much o'r power'd, . 


, By th' number of my Forces, yet they ſtood 


And fought it briskly. Sure they were inſpir'd 
By their Young Dagon. 


P. When 


Ehe" Aviiated"Pritce, "4 
ET 1 33 ” 


Pe. When they firſt came cn - 
In ecchoing Shouts, they thus expreſs'&themſelves , 
Long Live Hangaria*s King, Grear MONUMORA. 
Bur your great General, who even from” their Cawp 
Had early Notice of their Gark Deſign, 
Stood well prepar'd, and realy to receive 
Their fierce Allaulr, and within.two hours ſpace 
Qnaſh'd and unraveli*d all their long+laid Treaſon. 
W bat yet remains, lies'at your Royal Pleaſure ; 
"That is, the Priſorers. AND EE 
Bar, \f your Majeſty pleaſes tod-pute me forthat Buſineſs, 
I have a COMPENDIU5S way tadeal with them. 
XK. Your's be the Carecf that, Ranbaroſſa. 
Bar, Now if I ſhon{d have a queaſy fir come upon me, and be 
MUGiul, it would vex me heartily, ; 
Ph. Yes, thou wilt take as much pitty of their Cries, 
As a hungry Woolf does of the bleating Lambs. (Aſide) 
Dread Soveratgn, - 
May all your Enemies and Rebels Periſh : 
As theſe have done, your Faithful Servant prays : 
But, Royal Sir, forgive me if 1 wiſh 
Your Majeſty were ſometlying more acquainted 
With the firm Loyalty and Princ iples 
Of all your Chriſtians in general 3 | 
As they in number far exceed your Pagans, 
So'tis in Wealth the Sinews of all Power, 
K. *Tisthat which troubles me, but 1 ſhall level 
And crop that monſtrous growth they ſo rely on: - 
Let them now flatter their rebellious hopes, 
And find ſome other Monumora to ſet up, 
For THIS they may give over: 
Piltry how far my high Prerogative .,, :" L 
Dare be diſputed by a cropſick Crowd, 
Ill break the Curbof haughty Sanbrdrim's, 
Who with audacious Arrogance would plead 
And argue my juſt Favour to my Friends : 
No, Philanax, it fhall be ſo no more; 4 


PII ſet oppreſſed Vertue free, ' ; 
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'And raiſe the Clouded Glory of.my Pagans. wh 


Their Loyalty to me is well aſſur*d : 
Nay, Lhave trid it in the worf# of Times, 
And | mighs well becald Ungenerons; 

If for ſotne dull Formalities of Law, 


] ſrould expoſe to want. or to d1[gr ace 
My faithful'ft Subjefts, and ny chief Friends, 
: Emer Meſſenger. 


HMeſſ. Great Sir, your Noble General ſends to tell, 

And to Congratulate your Majeſty, 
For Monumora"s taking. | 

Bar. Is he taken ? [in Amatze. 

AM. Taken, and lurking in a poor Diſguiſe. 

X. Iwiſh he had a ache Field. | 
But ſince ”cis ſo, Juſtice muſt haye its courſe. - | 

Bar. Nay, if lhad aſtock of Pitty now, I don't know -but 1; 
might ſpare him alittle z. but hang.it; he had better die, than 
Cullidads, ard the Kingdom ſhould loſe a goog Chancellor. 

Pie, Great Sir, from this long: Series of Succeſs, (Ex. Melt. 
We find our Holy Prophet favours us. | 
From hence I humbly mave, he will exact 
All the moſt ſuitable Returns of Zeal. 

He has thro' dark and untrod ways of Danger 
Convey'd you ſafely to the Imperial Throne, 
Now by 2 great Deliverance from:your Rebels, 
Who. like a ſwelling Torrent had broke looſe : 
Ard but for this reſtraining Providence, 

Had overflown and ruin'd your whole Kiggdom.. 
Your proud inſulting Encmy he bas curb'd ; 
An Enemy indeed; who dar'd to deſpiſe 
Even our moſt Eoly Faith and You. 

Now, Royal Sir, *tis left to yeu to improve 
Theſe mighty Benefits he has beſtow?d : 

*Tis now he juſtly will exa&t performance 


Of your long p2omig'd Woh, to extirpate 


Phil. Great Sir, if Mercy can, 
Without a hazard to the State or You, 
Be ſhown, 
Twill be a God-like ſecond Conqueſt o*ce him, 
To let him by your Royal Bounty Live, 
Pie. Rivals in Empire never can be ſpar*d 
Without the general hazard of the Nation. 
Bar. Oh ! Sir, "cis moſt convenient he ſhovld die. 
*5life I would not undergoe ſuch another Fright as he 
Put me infor a million of AMonumora's (Afb, 
K, We ſtalt debate thefe werghty Matters farther, 
Bat Yis our Royal Pleafure to'depute 
Our Trufty Barbaroſſa to go down, 
And fix the Countrey in its due Obedhence : 
Examples may be made as you think fir. 
Bar. Oh! mydiſcretiog knowsto. limit thoſe. 
| | | ( Exeumnt Ornes. 
SCENS& IL 
The Queen's Bedchamber. T be Scene draws and diſ- 
covers the Queen «nd Nadamore riſing from the Bea. 


2«. Come; pritinme leave this dull Farmality ;.. .. 
I am Haurefeha ſtill to Dadgmore ; 
Can'ſt thou yet doubr or wiſh for greater Proofs? 
Lome tell Mex: bor do'K like my laſt Contrivance? 
 ;; Dad: Foxtons. has been 2 Niggatd to-thy Merit, 

And. le put NO9T returas. to thy Endeavours. 
_ Tranſcendaar Wit! and apt of Policy! 
3 


Why 


| 
| 
| 
| 


- 


Why your Hungariari Palitici: ns will De fagc'd to, borrew of you; 
Thou art Inyentian in the Aaſtrat Þ 75% 1-5 11 Rs 

Ou. Let your Grave Philoſophers keep a pother about their 
Fntities and Quiditics, one flight, offa Womzns Fancy wou:d 
ruin the niceſt of their Difttnftions,”;. Ry: 44s 

Cad. And tyhat'sno mean Ornament-to-your Atchitevements, 
to have Succeſs ky a Laquey,ſti} keeping pace with-youzſo that 
you 29 ſooner grow big with a project, but ſhe like a Midwife 
{tans xeady todeliver you. 


* 


©. Let their Chriſtian Sarhedrims now pore upon their Fear 


-nd Jealcuſies,I think 1 have fitted them with @ Bill of Exclu- 


{ion.0!how my hopes do antedate the tedious Months. Well,this 
isa Reveng2 worthy my ſelf, to ſatisfie my Love, my Ambition, 
and my Intereſt at once : Why it will make the Mufti and whole 
Conclave bluſh to ſee themſelves ſo much out-done : And. then 
my Lovely Dadamore, twill be no mean or trifling Pleaſure tp 
thee, to bave perhaps a foag ſucceſſive Race of Pagay Kings, 
ſprung from thy very Lains; beſide the expeQtance of a va 
Reward from our moſt Holy Prophet, for thy care thus to im- 
prove his People's Intereſt. 


Dad. But, Madam, grant (for we'll ſuppoſe the worſt) that 
this ſhould fail. . Fes REES 


2s, It is impcſſible, did not our Holy Virgin, the Great Zo- . 


rez10, promiſe me Succeſs z hear the words of the Oracle : 


By thy yrduſtrions Zeal and Prayers 'mr won, 
To grant and promiſe thoy ſhalt have a Sen ; 
[talian Strength, or Gallick Policy, 

Shall help.zo enlarge thy great Poſterity. 

'T1s order'd he muſt ſhare a double Fate ; 


A Peaſant bozn, .a -Pzince Kegenerate.- 


Daa, Why-tisa fort of Riddle. 

2s. Oh! :your Oracles always ſpeak in that ryanner, but the 
key toexplain it was ſent with this : 1 havethe ſenſe of it at wy 
Fipgersends. In ſhort, ty Dear Dadamore, the Secret is this, 
that if the eyicus Stars conſpire to reader our Embraces fruit- 


leſs... 


[4 
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lefs, we muſt have recourſets the other extteim ; Time preſſes 
hird, and we may be fare to have the Curſe of our Prophet, if 
for want of an Heir, we ſhould let the Inheritance! of Mother 
Ghurch fall to Strangers. - (Queens going. 

Dad. This is an admirable Fetch : We}, -' 

For Wit, Religion, Honeſty, let no Man 

Hereafier vatuly think,*p £ie with WOMAN. ( Aſode. 

* Exeunt Qu. Dad. 


SCENE IL. 
Alba' Regalis. -- 
Fnter Remarquo, Pietro. 


Pie, Well, Remarquo, who is the Cltriſtians King now ? 
Rem. Pictro. 
* . Pie, Ha, ha, how do you make that out, Remarguo ? 

Rem, Why the Queen Governs the King, and Pierro Rules 
the Queen, ſo in effe& Pzerrs is King. 

Pie. I don't like your Jeſt. 

Rem. I don't like.your Earneſt. 

_ Pie. Thou talkeſt as big as if chou hadft another Aonwnora 
at thy back. 

Rem. 1f I have, you'll not tay to look him in the Face: 1 have 
one in ſtore yet for your Confeſſorſhip, He may raiſe the Price: 
of Hemp as much'as Barbaroſſa. ( Afiae. 

Pie, Come prithee be Civil Remarquo, and let's talk of the- 
News.. You were at onupora's Execution ; how did he be- 
have himſelt ? | 

Rem. As an Honeſt Man wouid do amongſt a Company of - 
Knaves ; what he thought fit to ſay, he krew would not be ſuf- 
fer'd 3 and what they would have him, he ſcorn'd ; and there's- 
an end of his Speech : Your Worſhip will make a longer per- 
haps, when your turn comes. ( Afrae. 

Pie Well, Remarguo, I pitty him; but the Cauſe, Remarguo, 
the Cauſe myſt go forward. (Ex, Pie.) Rem. 


y 
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Rem, If the Cauſe (as he calls it) and his Worſhip ha4 been 
Hang'd Twenty Years ago, I would have been at the trouble of 
Pitying him too: Pity quoth he? Poor Hungary will never be 
happy, Lill hes ſo Pitied. | LExit Rem, 


SCENE IV. 
Aceldama #2 the Weſt. 


[The Scene opens, and diſcovers Barbaroſla ſitting in Judgment; 
on each ſide ftands Officers with Axes, Halters, burni 
Irons, Racks, Whips, &c.: One ſide of vhe Stage is Crowd- 
ed up with Priſoners, which by a Gltard afe Surrounded : The 
Cryer makes Proclamation of Silence, and then the Court pro- 
ceeds to the Tryals : Diſpenſo, Warranto, ll the while arc 
Shuffling up and down to get Bribes of the Priſoners ;, and profer- 
ing the Sale of Pardons. After the Inditments againſt ſeveral © 
Read, the Clerke bids the Cryer call the Kings Evidence, 
TI, Treacheronto, Gripe, who appearing, Barbaroſla 

egans.] 2 


Bar, Here you Mr. Timoroſa, you look like an honeſt Man : 
Come, do you know theſe Men at the Bar, look on then? 

Tim. Yes, my Lord, I ſhould know them, but my Memory 
is bad, 1have forgot them, | 

Bar. Speak out Man, thou art Afraid, did'ſt not thon ſee 
thoſe Fellows here,” Arm'd, arid Engaging like Sturdy Rebels in 
the Duke of HMonitmora's Army; againſt our Soveraign Lord 
Culidada, 4-044 

Tim. O Lord, Sir, I was nevet in an Engagement my felf, 
but I ſaw thoſe Men all; and fome of them with brown Bills, 
Sythes, and Hatchets. 

Bir. You faw them athong the R eb+4s? F 

Tim, My Lord, I don't know Rebels Troth 6ther Folke. 

Bi#, He! [He Frowns did Stiri kt Bb. 

T1*, But the Truth ort is , they tiave tlie very Zooks of 
Rebels. (ima fearful Tone.) Bar. 


* , ! %.. oy 
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Ber. Thou haſt the Took, ofaHobby-Horſe. Set op the next 
there... 
Firſt Prifoner. My Lord, perhaps he might ſee-me with a Bill 
on my Shoulder, .I-was going tothe Field about my Buſineſs. 
Bar, You were going tothe Field to Plow with your Bill : Yes, 
you went to. Sow Rebellion, and you'll Reap Hakers: This is 
your Chriſtian Religion, as you call.it / Wel}, you'll not ſcruple 
to Die Martyrs for it. Come you Mr, Treacheronto, what can 
you tell us of theſe Men ? | 
Tre. My Lord, 1 ſaw themevery one hacking and hewing as 
if Old-Nick was in'em.- 
Second Priſ, Where. was.you when you ſaw us? 
Tre. Where was-L? why, - where I ſaw you, 1 warrant you : 
Nay, it you are-for asking hard. Queſtions, - Ill fit you : My 
Lord, I ſaw that Man as-fierce asa Dragon,l'lt warrant he kill'd 
fourteen or hfteen- himſelf. - [ Pere Diſpen. and War. 
. Bar. What Murder and Rebellion! come cloſe aſide the Pri- 
hora ra your part you have ſaid = /ſoners,and whifper them. 
eaugh, 


Enter Remarquo. 


Dif. What Eſtate has this Gentleman,Sir ? [/0 one of the Pry/. 

Priſ. Near faur hondred per Annu: 

War. rag Eſtate, 'tis pitty it ſhould be all loſt to himſelf 

Family. | 

Dif.. Sir, the Judge is my very good Friend, and I pitty your - 
Condition, I ſhall do gny endeayours for you. 

War. Nay, Sir, he carrigs a great ſtrozk with him, and 
you know Lite is ſweet, a Body wou!d give ANY. THING for - 
ones Life. [Remargqua-makes up and liſtens, 

Priſ. Wo is me, Sir, you ſhall command all 1 have,fo you 
will but ave my Life. | 

Diſ. Alack, Sir, 1dot't value frue lbundred Pounds, "tis Pure 
Charity. tbat 1 {tir in ut. = | 

Rem, Who in the Name of Gocdaeſs havewehere? ( Aſide.) 
O my Conſcience, the 4»fti's Bloog-hourds, agd Bar gu 

arfce.. 
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Purſe-Bearers, the two Law - Butchers that come every S>\Nivns 
and Aſſize, and grope the Priſoners, as Graziers do their Cat- 
tle, roſe if they be tat, andwell to Paſs ; then if there's hopes 
of « handſome Greaſing, they preſently give their Maſter the 
hint, who extends his Mercy, as Rookivg Gameſters at firſt toſe 
their Money, only toCraw you in {or a deeper ſtake: But hold, 
I'll mark the Proceeding. 

D#ſp. But, Sir, the iruth or't is ( ſpeaking ro the Priſorer) my 
Lord's Servantswill expect ſomething conliderably. | 

Priſ. vir, the five hundred Pounds ſhall be ready in two 
hours. 

Bar. VVellt, you ſee, Gentlemen,” the Evidence is plain 
«gaufſt you, what havc you more to ſay ? VVhat do they ſay, 
Diſpenſo ? 

Kem. So there's the VVatch- word, (Aſide. 

D:/p. My Lord, there is Mr. Wealthy and his Kinſman wholly 
throw themſelves vpon the King's Mercy ,-I believe they have 
beer. deluded. 

Rem. Ay in my Conſcience, if the Devil had 'been in their 
places,and you two to havedealt with him, he had been at a pla- 
£uy nonplus, if not out-done in his own Maſter-picce of Cheat- 
ing,Lying, Forgery, &c. 

Bar. Wellthen, Gentlemen of the Jury, you have heard the 
full Evidence againſt the Priloners, for the two black Crimes 
of Murtherand Rebelion, the time willnot. admit of any long 
Diſcourſe, we have other Buſineſs of the ſame Nature ; only 
this I muſt tell you, they are plainly Guilty by the Law, and 
you cannot but bring them in ſo: 4 

Fifth Priſ, My Lord, I have not ſpoke one word for my ſelf. 

Bar. Oh ! Sir, you nced not /ay much, you have done more 
than you'll ke able to anſwer while you live. What ſay you, Gen- 
tlemen of the King's Evidence, was not that Fellow amongf. 
them? 

Gripe. Nay, my Lord, I muſt needs ſay,I know his Face very 
weli. Yes, yes, he was one, a meer Rebel he. Now I think 

o1t, he's a Creditor of mine. [ Aſide. 


| Prij. 
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Pri. My Lord, I delire Juſtice , that Fellow owes me a 
_hundred Pound, and thinks to come out of my-Debt by falfly 
Acculing me. Oh! Villaia. : 

Gripe. Do you hear, my Lord, wonld any but a Revel Abuſe 
the King's Evidence thus? 

. - Bar. Gome, Gentlemen of the- Jury, 1-find they have t.0- 
thing material to offer, ſo go our. (Ex. Jury. 

Rem, Was there evgr ſeen tuch a Monſtrous Diſnenſer of 
Juſtice, that would rather throw away the Lives of ſo many 

200r Chriſtians without a hearing, than ſtay ha!fan hour far his 
Dinier? Why, the Villian was certainly ſuckled with Bl6od ; 
he does even thirlt after it : Withwt-at Ridicule and Buffounry 
he us'd the: poor Wretches! 'Nor- the half of 'em were Lutfer'd 
bo ſpeak a word tor their Lives. SL TY 


Enter Jury. 


© Crzer, Make way for the Jury there. . 
© LAﬀeer the uſual Queſtions the ClarR ſays, 
E!. How fay you, is Fohn Littlehope, &c. Guilty af tlie Mur- 
ther and Treaſon for which they ſtand Indifted, or not Guilty ? 
7ury. Guilty. fo Sas | 
Cl, Goaler, - look to your Priſoners, - + 
Bar. Well, Gentlemen, you that are Priſoners there, and 
by the Law ſtand-Convicted ; -as your Crimes have been' of the 
blackeſt nature, ſo that you cannot in realod expett. much 
Favour; {ſo I ſhall proceed to give Sentence of Death according 
to Law. : | 
After which the Court Preaks up, and Exeurt Omnes, 
| 


The End of the'Third A CT. 
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ACT IV. 
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SCENE, I. 


C After a Proceſſion of Mahometan Prieſts and Choriſters, fel-. 
lowed by the Queen end Ladies, by way of Thazk giving for 
the Queens ſuppos'd being with Child ; Enter Philanax, Re- 

© *mafquo, Cellia the Qneens Midwife, 


Phil, V Ith Child, Man? 'Tis a Miracle ! | 
Rem. V How !a Miracle! what for a brisk Lady not yet thir- . 
ty to be with Child ? Why, prittee, tl ere'snot one in Fifty of | 
the Sex but has a. Colt's Tooth ja ber Head at Threeſcore ,, tho' 
by the by (conſidering all things) I ſhould as ſoon have ſuſpt 
Qed my. Grandmother is her Majeſty upofi that ſcore. (Aſide. 

Cel. Oh dear, Sir Philanax, the Queen is full of. Childzen, 'S 
and what is more, | dare affirm, ſhe is gowng with a Prince, or 1 
am very much miſtaken inthe Stars. 

Rem, Why, there*s the thing } Theſe Pagans arethe fhrewd- 
clt Aſroiogers, they Calculatecyery thing to an hairs breadth ; 
they bavean Almanack fitted for eyery Meridian, and ſeldom fail 
ina Tittle of their Preditions. ( g/de)) But, pray, Madan, 
how long is ſhe gone ?. . ha 

Cel. lam not acquainted with Particulars,. but 'tis a Blefling 
obtain'd from the Holy Virgin of Loretto. 

Rem. I ſhoyld have thought an Addreſs from her Majeſty to, 
ſome Yoly bzoad-back'd Btother would have better be- 
fitted her Deſires and Circumſtances, (Aſide) But what Appli- 
cations did the Virgin preſcribe ? _ . 

Cel. Oh! ſhe ſent her a Smock of a Generative Faculty, I'll 
wazrtang ye we ſhall never want a Prince now, 


Pn, pe 


*. 
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Ph. Nay, nay, now Iremember, Madatn, the Receipt wa 
found our near aa bindred years 2gone: VE F; <a 

Rem, Yes, yes, it, has lain dormant among the Pagan Re- 
licks ever ſince Haxtefelia the Firſt, and' now for the 300D of 


the Kingdom, and Advantage of 'Yoly Mother Church, 
tis broſh'd up anew ;- butthis won't do.-( Afide) Well, Madam, 
 Increafe of the Royal Iſſue is a-great Blelling., ' 

Cel. Oh !' we ſhall ſee glorious Timesiti Hungary, Remarguo, 
Theſe puling. Chfiſtians- make ſuch a ſtrange pother abour 
Liberty and Property, and I know not what, that they ſpoil 
all rhe good Yntentions of the King ant Queen. Thoſe 
Patients can never expect to be'well Cur'd,thatwon'r fallow rhe 
Adviceof their Phyſtcians; | 

Ph, Nay, Madam, I muſt needs confeſs we are in alamenta- 
ble Condition; but by the way, we ſhould be as little” behofd- 
ing to her for her way of Cure,as I ſhould beto be knock'd' o'th' 
head by the way of putting me out of pain, when yet there was 
pregnant hopesof my Recovery. ide, 

Cel. Well, Sir Philanax, the Queens Delivery will put an end 
to, and-fatishe all ovr Fearsand'Jeafouſtes. (Exit Cel. 

Ph, Spoke like an Oracle efaith ! 

Rem. Yes, yes, the Queens Midwife, you muſt know, ſpeaks 
witha bundance of foze-knowEDge. Satisfic their Fears and 
Jealouſies, ſaid ſhe? Yes, her Majelties Delivery (as they call 
it) will ſatisfie all Parties ;, the Pagans, becauſe they noe to 
b: ing theic old Plot of a Sham Prince to perfe&ion the 
Chriftians, no doubt, willYe ſatisfied of the Cheat. Well, 'I 
ſhall "Bette ſee her Majeſty and this Kingdom - firted 
with a + [I believe, indeed, her Majeſty has made 
as cyriousa ſearch, and taken as much bodily paits for- an Heir, 
as ever Chymiſt«did for the Philoſopher's Stone: But, alas ! 
a Body nightasſbonextraCt Gold out of a Flint, 'as hope for 2 
Child from ſuch known depray'd- and _ Conſtitutions ; I 
heaf by Mataro,. indeed, that the Count and her Majeſty have 
made many Experiments about yp can'tnickit z ſonow on 

| 'S | Ve 
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have reſolv'd to trump rp the old Gzme, and pliy to the toxg 
of - her Majcſties Name-ſake of Pious Memory, Well, I11fick 
25 clcſe to ter zsthe Shacew to tFeSriffzrce, ſte ſhall Tever 
make vſe of a Por, but'T, like a Phyſician, will be caſting her _ 
Water; |'Il trzce her to her very Bed, and obſerve every Part 
of her ; not.the Pretniſes&f the Kipg, 1.or the Threats of ber, 
ſelf, ſhall beghle rodelude or frighten me. Na, 1 love wy King 
s my FarFer, but would not make him my Idol, and Adore : 
h: 9-4 --tanpue him as my King, but will not with baſe Flattery 
low himwp toa Tyrant; | will obey him as a Diſpencer of, but * 
not with Fafice, and above all, Pl! prefer the ſafety and bo- 
nopr of my Ccuntrey in gereral, betcre the private Lpſts, and 
vnlawful wicked Det gnsof any Prince in Chriſtendom. Ard , 
this, Sir Philarax, is or ovght to be the firm Reſolution of every | | 


honeſt Hungarrtan, 
Ph. And may the Plague of Pagan Tyranny light on him that .. 
Wants 1, (Ex. Phil. Rem. 


SCENE. II. 
The Paiace of St. Jacques. The Qucens Bed-Chamber. 


(Enter Queen, Mazato, Sychophante, Midwife, Nurſe, &c. 
at one door ; Remarqro privately ſlips in at another, and hujhes 
himſelf up at a corner of the Hargmgs, wy ; 2 

\ . 3 787 We + 3% > xr > 


Mid, Your Majeſty will conſider, I preſume,, that this beirg 
a Buſmeſs of vaſt mcment, it is to be nganaged with all the nici- 
ty imaginable, the leaſt flip here, Like the taking outa pin of a . 
Wzrtch; fets the whole Work onr of Order; ang, what.is-amiſs 
here,"is norilike to be over recovered, © to SABIN { 

Qu. 1] know all this, Gellia, and'my own ſtrong Tneligation, 
a5 well as former real Experience, ſhowld, 1 fancy, pur me obt 
of all'fezr of faiting.. '* 7% 40 517  * RL pats & 

Maz.. Madam, you cannot hetoo perfeft, yau'll have abun- | 
darce of Eyes &Eazrs about you ; efore Jon ib A@viceF, | 
T her-your Majeſty would not think it a trouble YopreGice ir wel? * 
bctorea rt comes to the Teft, + - 0s. 
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Q:. Let'sſee then Celia, what muſt we do? (/lrre the 44d- 

wife oper; a Bag 
Remarquo Peeps, and pulls out her 
Implements ne. 

Rem. So, ſo, the Play is coxpos'd ard 4iftr;- ceffary for the 
bated, and now they are come to rehearſe their beerer Delivery 
Parts. (Aſide, _ of Woren of 

Syc. Oh dear Celia, we ſhall have no uſcof te | 
them, 'twill be too publick for us, it malt be To 
all done in Bed. '- © -- BD 

Rem. Yes, I'll warrant you, with the Curtains cloſ: drawn, 
and none but your Worſhips to fumble about her Queenſhip, and 
then if we fail of a S*wrdy Boy, let O!d-Nick fail you. (Aſide. 

s.” That's the upſhotof-all, but there are prefiminerics to be 
conkdered, | 

Cel. Yes, inthe firſt place Your Majeſty will remember eve- 
ry Morning you are to be taken with a ſmall ft of Hawkingand 
Reachizg,” and now and then a Long-ſpir or two. 

Syc» Oh Madam, Iremember a «4/7 on the Sroma:h now and 
than isa very __ thing (with the Men eſpecially) and pa 
ſes for a certain ſign of a groning Bel. 

Mid. | remember how I bxbble4 a young Sp3rk fo orce, who 
was fond of the conceit of having got me nit5 C/i/d, and when 
had hook'd in fome Pre/ents of contliferatle value, 1 feign'd a Mi/ 
Carriages which coſt him a few-Tears, and me a found Laugh, 

' and there-was an End of my Qualms ; yes, yes, Qu/ms will 
£0 a great Way. | | | EE 

Rem. Now if licr Majeſty'wantcd n ſtock of Hyporriſy, Ec. 
She is. got ipto good Cotnpany, and mithr he calily furniſhed + 
Oh the unſearchable Impadence of fome Ween ! (Aſide, © 

Aid. In the next place, when your Mtjeſty won!d admit'gt , 
much Company, - you meſt yield toQ Adnntes Torrure of being ve- 
ry firait Lae'd, which will be apt for the'preſert ro mt ke you 
ready*-to Faire, which will add much to the Credit of your ©e- 
ina-wit 5 Child. | | WE ITO GS 

Ataz.. Thar's' a. picce of Skill 1 war onecquoiated with gil * 
20W, Mavam Celita, " 
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Aid. From the quickning of the Chifd proceeds Motion in the 
Womb, which diſturbing ſome Fibres that go up to the Hearr, 
cauſeth Palp:ations, &c. and thence proteed S pooning., Faint- 
ings, Short-breathings, &c. X þ: | 
- Rem, On my Cenſcience, 1 ſhall have a fweet Lefture of Watu- 
ral Phileſophy, Shel1I run over all Ariftotles Problems preſently. 
Qu. If Szoonings and Fainiings be a Rule you preſcribe, I can 
eaſily perform i ; but Mazaro,and all of you,remember t@looſen 
me preſently, or I may 'be Sick indeed. © Wore, That thu 
Aid. —_—__. inthe Back, like onethat was #he conſtant Re- 
1s overburthen'd, 1s ſo Natural a conſe= medy for all thelhe 
quence of a Great Belly, that Your Majeſty Queen of Hunga» 
will not, I'believe, need Inſtructions con- ry's Swooning Firs, 
cerning It. during her pretended 
Kem, Well, now from a Methodical Di- Bigneſs. 
-xeſtionof theſe weighty Inſtrultions, a body 
might make a ſhift to pick up a Aoderate Maintenance ; why, I 
ſhall be a perfect Midwife ; there's many a Man has ſet up his 
Trade, that has not Learn'd half ſo much on't, as I have of 
this. ( Aſiae. ) | : 
Aid. Now Madam, we muſt be bold (The Xidwife and La- 
with your Majeſties Belly, for that is, dies come upcloſe to the 
as it were, the Primum Mobile of our Queen, and feel and 
Intriexe, and muſt be ordered withabun- grope about the Queens 
dance of Nicety. ' Helly, andiben lift up 


her Petticoats. 
Rem. Udsbud, what are they going 


to do now? Oh lau! Treaſon, Trea- (Remarquo preps, he 

ſon | "Dsfleſh, if I ſhould be caught here ſorugs and ſcratches. 

now, I ſhould be hang'd as round as a 

hoop, for committing Treaſon againſt her Majeſties Belly z well, 

I don't care, I'll carry a good Conſcience 

with me, I will not ſee. (Aſiae.) (He holds bus hands 
Aid. Your Majeſty muſt have it height- before hs Face, and 

ned by degrees, it muſt carry a Similitude peeps thro' his fingers, 

of a Natural Swelling. 


Rem, 


Rem. This is an odd way of petting a Son, - (Here they place 4 
an Heir, _ : What a few Rags pinn'd , ſmall pxAng M11 
cogether, muſt Perſonate the Prince, and der ber Cicaths, 
we ſhall haveſomeNeighbouring Monarchs, 
ſent to, and Solicited to ſtand God- Fathers toa P3ſs-burnt Cuſtion 2 
Well, they may get what boſs they pleaſe to compleat the Cs- 
encdy ;, but Filengage heshall ſtand to his Pedigree, and never be 
any thing in Hwgary,.but King of his Mothers Clowts, (Aſide. 

Qu. All theſe are but Trifles, Sycophante, my own Ingenuity 
w 1] undertake theſe ;. but:the very Criical Minute, Celia, that's 
the grand Queſtion, theſe Plagay Chriſtians are io miſtruſtiul, 
they'll not take ones Word for any thing. - 

Kem. 'Ths very hard, conſidering her Majeſty deals ſo Juſtly 
by them. *© (Afae.: 

Afid. Madam; young Pupils muſt of neceſſity fubmit to the 
Expertence and DoCtrine of their Elders ; this is not the firſt 
buſineſs of this nature that I have manag*d, and with your Ma- 
jeſties Patience, ll draw you a Schca: of all we aretodo, In a 
moment. | | 

Qs. Prithee, Cellia, I have Inclination and knonledge, but 
my Hodefty will be at a ſtand. ' 

Rem. O Lan! O Lau! Modeſty, ſaid She?: She has bzen at 
the Conrt of Zurgary theſe ten Years, where Whoring, Lying, &c. 
hare been improyv*d at the rate of Fifty per Cent , and now She 


pretends to e at a little Difembling: Yes, yes, I have 
heard Connt D and her Queenship Con over Leffwres of * 


Modeſiy, till they Sweat again. (Ajide.) Oh! She's a very Zea- 
lot. in Modeſty, when She lights of an [»d»$Þ ious Tutor. ( Aſide. 

Qsz, However, Celia conſidering the neceſſity, 1'll over-run 
all difhculties. - 

Rem. Her Highneſs is very poſitive; She and her Jebuſues have 
made it their buſineſs to wrangle us out of our Senſes, if they 
could; and the King has not left us the diſpoſal even of one 
T bought; or he tells us we are to give an Implicite Obedier.ce wth» 


c Reſerve) ſo that ifall other means fail, for ought we know, 
we.may have the Daugiyer of an Elrphuart tromp*t vp witha De- 
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\ claration of lic eff og _ and who dare diſpute or gain ſay 
it ? LAKE: 

Cel. Wel! then, Madam, in the firſt place, ſuppoſe your felf 
handſomely 1aid in Bed, between ne and ten in the Morning, 
ard no Company but your own Truſfty Friends, the Chriſtians 
ſafe at their Devotion (rhe Prelates eſpecially muſt be abſent.) 

Os. Oh! Foh! if 1 had a mind to fave Charges, 1'd take no 
ot! er Phy ſick than the ſight of a Chriſtian Pretare, Oh! what 
a fr2nge wot king, It has caus'd in my Stomach, the very nam 
of them is  Vom:t. (She ſpits. pj 

Cel. Nor indeed muſt any other of them come within fight of 

' you, they'll make ſuch a noiſe with impertinent Queſtions, as 
way ſpoil your Milk, as ycu-know Thunder does Ale. 

' .. Rem. There's ſome hopes of this, Lady Midwife ; her Me- 
mory 1 ſee is tort, aid ſhe may be out in her Leſſon, ſhe's afraid 
of ſpoi.ing her Milk, when they hcd agreed before, ſhe could 
have none ; but 'tis the N. tire cf ſome people to ell a Lie ſo of- 
ten, that at laſt they per ſmade tkemſelyes"tis tre, (Ajcae. 

2s. Alack! You may be ſure Cmlidadawill take care to keep 
them- at the farther part cf the Raom, where you know out 
of common complaiſance, they muſt harangue him-upon his 
Unexpected H#ppincſ+, E 

[Rem. Of having aChild beyond all poſſibilty. - (Aſide. 

You are in the right on'r, Madam 3 then for two. or three 
faint Cries (ſuch as 1 gave whenlI made my- Husband belieye he 
was tearing-my Maidenhead to pieces, and a little buſtling 
about the Cloaths, and out comes the Toung Perkzn, as like the 
Father as if he were ſpit out of his Mouth. | 

Q«. But as to the cleanly conveying him in ; we forgor that, 
Cellia. 
Cel. That I'll ſhew you ina moment. 


(She goes to one corner of the Stage, and brings a 
large Warming Pan lin'd with Velvet. * 


Now, Madam, juſt before the critical minute, you call of cou: ſe 
to have the Bed warm'd, then in comes me, Madam 17idwife, 


With 
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with thisfVarming-part, mark you me, with youtg Perkin as ſnug 
in it-as 2 drowned Toaſt inthe bottom of 2 Tankard ; then while. 
you are undreſling and ready to pop ih, whip, I ſtrait diſembogue, 
and leave your Majeſty the hopeful Mother of a luſty Son and Heir. 
Rem. So, fo, this is an excellent way to hinder collateral deſ- 
cents: Why, who would be fo fooliſh to pine for an Heir, when 
every Midwife in Town'can ſd eaſily ſupply then ? [aſide. 
Qu, Why, this Celia is an Artift, Ladies :. Well, thon kait fa- 
tiched me to a miracle: I long for the good hour. Oh, 1 have 
it now at my fingers ends. 
Pagans rejoyee, our Mufti do's agree, - 
This year (hold be to us @ Fabilte. -* CExit Qu. cum ſvis, 
Rem, Pagans deware, for we ſhall take occaſion ' - Pmaret Rem. 
To tax your works of Supererogation, | 
- We ſcorn your Preſidents, and ne're can own 
* Such ſpurious Sons, as fill our Neighbouring Throne ; 
Spight of your frauds we ſhall be ſhortly free 
From Tyrant Kings/iand Pagan Slavery. CExit Rem, 
| \ AE, 4. | 
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ACT V. SceneL. 


The Scene opens and diſcovers Cullidada alone, leaning penſively on « 
Table, and endeavonring to raiſe bim ſelf, he is in a moment environcd 
with a great Company of Ghoſts, which rife out of the Ground, and 
point ſeverally at him, ſhaking their Heads at one another. The firſt is 
that of the Szeur Godferus,ſomerime one of the Tribunes of the People 
of Hungary,his Head ſeems to dangle from one ſide to the other, as if 
his Neck, were brokgn, and has bis own Sword ſticking throngh him ; 
he nods to the oppoſite Ghoſt, which is that of Columona, who holds 
out to the King the end of a Rope, which is faſtned about his Neck. 
The next is Monſieur Stephano de la Colledge, with a Halter about 
his Neck, The next is the Count de Eſſeycke, who points to his 
Throat, which 1s cut fo deep, that his Head ſeems ready to fall off. 
The next are the Lord Roflellio and the Sieur le Sydeny, who have 
two Golden Rings about their Necks, by which their Heads ſeem tobe 

H 


 faſined 
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faſtned v9 their. Bodies, _ The wext 45-the:; -Gboſt 10f 1 Sirwr. del 
Aramſtrough, with a1; Halter about bid Neck, and aan; hx in tis 
band. 7 be.next is the, Burgomaſter Corontſe, with 'an Halter in hi; 
hand. In the niidſt of all is the Ghoſs of the Prince Philodemy, 
Du's of Monumora, who has alſo-4 Golden Ring roand his Neck , 
and a Crewn ſeems to hang over him ſome.ſmall d;ſtance from bys 
Head. -A\ter two or three, horrid Flaſbes of Lightning and Clays of 
Thunder, the Ghoſ of Godferus ſpeaks © 


Ghoft of QEE E Cruel Prince, thy trade of Cruelty : The Gloft 
Godf, kJ Which was firſt prattis 4d and begun on me: Dodo round 


to the reft, 


Love to my Country, and the kingdoms Peace, +. + 
"(Which ſore deſerves Reward, at leaſt ſhould pleaſe, 
Made me, Oh! ſtrange Ingravitege: F4ncur . .{;7.1, 
Thy Cruel Rage 

"Ts true, with zealous Induſtry I ran 

And trac'd the bloody Steps of thy Adyſterions Babylon : 

There was my Crime ; And here my Puniſhment ; - 

Nor is thine far behind. Repent, Repent ; [ Pointing to bis Neck, 
Thy Fate's determin*d, and the Time draws on : 

Thy Crown (by Prarricice obrath'd) fone , 

Thy Life's inglorious, troubleſome and ſhort, 

To Friends a Burden, *to'thy 'Foes a Sport. 

Ghoſt of Col. Ah ! my «ygratefw! Maſter, are you here?: - 

Your cheatedSecretary does appear, 

Partly to chide your black agratitude,. 

That phat ſo eaſily betray my Blood :; 

But Chiefy to inform you, you-miltake, 

If for a Saint you Columoms take. 

relieve me, Sir, (and Spirits feldom lie.) 
You art your felf as much a aint-as 1. 

Ah, «much more Irkely 'iis, you may.be one, 
Since Providence, pertnits your Glaſs-to-run, 
And.zives you time'to thimk, and mend your Errors ; 
{For after Dcath'you cannot. -plead Demurrers.) 
Ah! Think in tmethen, and repent your-Evil,. 
Orclſc by xkomet, you'll.be aiDevil. 


Oh ! 


Oh! Roguy Prieſts ' How often. they repeated "Wey 
If I'd conceal, how well I ſhould be treated ? © 
If youl believe them, you the me be cheatcd, 


Ghoſt of Step, Col. By perjur'd Tongues, ſubornd and brib'q' 
T fell the Vidtim of thy Cruelty. (by thee,. 


No Age, nar Sex, nor Quality.was free 
From the baſe Inſylts of. thy Tyranny. 
Through all Degrees of Wickedneſs thou'ſt gone, 
Through all the murth'ring Arts of curſed Babylon + 
Nor Prince nor Peaſant, Lords nor Commons ftood 
Free from thy cruel Thirſt of ſhedding Blood, 
Thy Friends ſcarce pity thee, thy Foes defpiſe ; 
And Heaven, who ſees the Juſtice of our Cries, 
as Curſt theew—_ *. 
Thy Fate's determin'd in the Eternal Roll, 
Thou ſhalt with Speed and Ignominy fall : 
All that thy cruel Subtilty bas done, 
Shall in the compaſs of one ſhort-liv*d Sun, 
Be loſt, unravePd; ſpurn'd aud trod upor, © 
Ghoſt of Eff. Unhappy Prince ! by what blind Fury led, 
Dolt thou delight theſe Paths of Blood to tread ? 
Does thy Inſatiate Moloch ſtill require 
More of thy Sons to paſs the fatal Fire ? 
Does thy ſtrange Principles and Zeal o'rethrow 
All Ties of Blood, of Vertue, and of Law ? 
Will not the Father, King, nor Friend controul 
The wild Exceſſes of thy boundleſs Soul ? 
Ah ! Prince look back, ſee what a Multitude [The King looks 
Of pale-fac'd threatning Ghoſts about thee craud, backaffrighted. 
All carneſt Suppliants at th' Heavenly Throne 
For Vengeance on thy Guilty Head alone ; 
And they've obtain'd; thy Fac is written there, 
And /oox thow'lt find it executed here. - 
Ghoſt of Roſlſel. Pity, a Stranger to thy Savage Soul, 
Docs yet my juſt Reſentments ſo controul, 
That-at the Throne of Grace I am become 
A Suppliant to reverſe thy fearful Doom, 
H 2 But 
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But oh ! thy unrelenting Soul denies , 
Even Pity to thy ſelf ; nay, and defies,,. 
Like hardned Rebels, all juſt Terms of. Peace ;_' 

Thou wouldit not bid one Tear for thy eternal Eaſe, 
Hear therefore what the Fates have now ordain'd, 
Thy Crown is loft, thy Fame fo? ever ſtain'd: 

A Prince for God-likg Qualities renonn'd, | | 
Shall raiſe the Groveling Kingdom ftrom.rhe Ground C 
And ſtop the Torrent of its bleeding Wounds. 

In baſe Diſguiſe thou ſhalr obſcurety fly 

Be made the ſport of every common Eye, c 
And dwindle a ſhort tedious Life in Miſery. 

As ſoon as the Ghoſt of Lord Roſſelio has done ſpeaking, all th: riff 
of the Ghoſts clap their hands aloud, -and pointing and laugh: g 
at Cullydada, they dance round him : Only the Ghoft of Monu- 
mora ſeems penſive, and ſhakes bis Head in a lamenting manner, 
which the K ing takes much notice of ;, and in a. trembling manner 
ventures to come alittle towards him, and ſpeaks : 


King. By that Divine and Glorious Form, I gueſs 
If Ghoſts may carry Names, thou art Monumora, 

T he valiant Son of my moſt Royal Brother. [The Ghoſt nods 3n token. 
Thou ſcem'lt to carry on that folid Brow * of aſſent. 
More of calm Sorrow than of juſt Revenge : 

Good Heavens ! He ſeems to weep ! his ſhaking Head 

Seems to lament the Miſery that waits me. 

Speak, Holy Shade, canſt thou forgive the Wrongs 

Which cruel Policy of State, and ſordid Fear, 

Prompted by bloody Importunities, 

Of an Imperious Wife, and Crafty Prieſt, 

Made me commit ? 

Ghoſt. Repent, and I forgive: 

K. [[Sighs and groans heavily] This is the firſt time my hardned: 
E're melted with Remorſe : Oh-! the ſharp Sting ' (Heart. 
Of a Relenting Guilty Conſcience ! 

Dear Shade, accept my juſt unfeigned Sorrow. 


(The only Recompenſe I-now can make) 
Thy; 
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Thy undeſerved goodneſs has o*recome me, 
And Fam now all over Penitence : 
Oh! that Icould reverſe the Book of Fate, 
And re-inſtate thee.on the Earth again , 
Methinks 'twould eaſe me of a Load of Sin, 
If to. my troubled Conſcience I could plead 
Not Guilty of the Death of AMonumora. 
Ghoſt, Repent, and I forgive. [ he is going, ] 
K, Stay, Sacred Shade, and ſince thy Goodneſs can 
With ſo much eaſe forgive ; let me prevail 
From thy Divine Intelligence, to learn 
The utmoſt of that Fate that threatens me, 
The Ghoſt is juſt going to ſpeak, and the Cock Crows, at which they 
all ſtart, and ſhazng their Heads at Cullydada, they vaniſh, 


. Enter Meſſenger, 
Ac. Sir, 1 was bither from the Low Lands ſent 
With Letters to your Sacred Majeſty. [He gives the Letters, 
K, Five Hundred Sail! and Forty thouſand Men ! ( and the XK. 
And ready juſt to Sail : Did you ſee any ? reads , he 
. Af}. *Tis too too true, my Liege, 'twas whiſper*d ) tarts and 
They'd Sayl the Morning Tyde. (there ſtamps. 
K. And is it certain | 
That they deſign to invade our Kingdom here ? 
Meſſ. At firſt the Rumours were ſo various, 
We could not fix on any Certainty ; 
But 'tis no longer now a Secret made, 
That they deſign their Courſe for Hungary. __CExitMeſſ. 
K, [muſes.] This unexpeCted Storm does more confound me, 
Than all the threatning Dangers of my Life, 
Five hundred Sail of Ships ! "tis wonderful, 
Mann'd, Victual'd, Fix'd, and ready to hoiſe Say], 
And all with ſuch profound ſtrange Privacy |! 
It ſeems to carry fital Omens with it, 
Since Providence already ſeems to ſide with them : 
Sure my Prophetick Ghoſts could never mean 


To ſpur my eager Fate fo quickly on; 
pur my cag quickly : And 


And 1 defign'd, if time had been allow'd, 151908 
T' have taken all efteftual human means p- E 1 
To baffle their pretended Fatew——— 11 rig f 
If Shoals of Gallick Friends and bold Hiberians 1 
Could have perform'd what I ſo long delign'd, 
They ſhould have ſwarm'd in all their Chriſtian Hives, 
And turn'd their murmuring Hoſts a grazing : 
But fl Flt not deſpair, 
Induſtrious Wiſdom often does prevent 
What lazy Folly thinks inevitable: 
ig ſwelling Clouds are by the Winds blown &'re, 
And threatning Storms may dwindle into Showers. [Exit King,” 


[ACT V. Scenell. The Moſque at the Palace-of 
St. Jacques. 


The Scene draws and diſcovers Barbaroſla, Pietro, and ſeveral Pagar 
Priefts and Febuſnes in Conſultation. 


Entey Remarquo. 

Rew. This News has firuck *am all dumb ; you can ſee nothing 

at Court but a company of moving Statues; tke Chriſtians whi-- 

| ſper indeed, but the Pagans ſhake their Heads, as Phylſitians do 
when they give a Man over ; and the King runs to and fro as if 

_ he were purſu'd by a Spirit or Goblin, I wonder where the good 
 matur d Pietro, and the Gencrows Barbarofſa are, 1 have not feen 
__ them at Alba Regalis all this Eveging ; Ill warrant you, one is con- 
uleing the good of the Chriſtians Souls, as the other did of their 
odies in the Fe, and are as calm in therr Cenſciences as the fneek 
uffering Martyrs; and as little diſtorb'd at the News, as a Hare 
- at the firſt opening of the Kennel, Well, Pl go in and viſit fome 
of their Active Brethren, who at this time now are wonderfil 
buſie in forging falſe Reports, to ſcatter amongſt the People. 
Ha ! who have we yonder ? Oh! there's [ He 1s goirg forward] 
the Jebuſites private Cabal z now they are preparing buineſs to be 
ofter'd in Council ; a Company of true State-Tinkers, who under 
the pretence of mending one Fault, make twenty, Well, I muſt 
be 


be wwrognico; Ty ſtand-up here and lifken; 4 may edifice upon ir, 


po ot, 

_ Pie, VVe have no time, 'Gentlemen, to make long S>eeches ;-let 
vs each offer our Sentiments, and from thence well pick out mat- 
ter forthe fitteft Propoſals to be made to Cultydada, 

1 Feb.- VVhat are the Heads ' of the Prince Lyſander's De- 
claration ? 

Tn I am afraid the Reyerend Pierro's and mine are +wo of 
them, = 

Rem, Ay, and I hope he'll have better hold of them, than in 
his Declaration, [afiae, 

2 J&. Docs | our | Danger. proceed (from the Perſon of the 
Prince ?. | 

Pje. Or! He's the Primnm Mobile of the Fattion. 
- 2 Feb. VVhy then can we want a Zealous Brother , that will 
venture to give him a gentle touch under the Fifth Rib? *Tis the 
way of - the Pagans, anU according to 'the Inftrnctions of 
Mother Church. DF | LN, 

Pie. Veonfefs *ris lawful, 'bat inot :8t ithis time ſeaſonable ; we 
mult uſe Lenitires yet a while ; we may have &rime yer, 

Rem.” Yes, yes; 1 may fee them all take their 'turns in good 


time.  _ [aſide. 
Bar. The Plaguy Chriſtian Nobles adviſe the King forthwith 
to call the Sanbedrim. - [They all tart at the Word. 


Rem, Oh! how they wince at the very name of it?  [ aſide. 

Onines, Und8hits, a Satthedzim / 'VVhy, 2the''very/thought of 
ore's as dreadful as the fight of a Deaths Head, ani! there's a 
Memento mori to ns nchided'in-the very VWords. 

Fee. 'Alack, 'imy 'Broath 'ſmelks of: henry -over/finceyon men- 
tione it: VyWhy, prithee what was our” buſinefs here *for 4thefe 
many long years, but to fave off Sanhedrims; wlleſs nowandthen 
to'lerthem come together for marter ofiForm,amditofillthefings 
Coffers, which me-abways made ſure to cmploy againſt themſelves, 

Bar. Nay, \I \had as lief take a Lion by the Paw, as look a 
Houſe of Commons in the Face, they have ſnch a plaguy way of 
making a Man dancing the Somerſet before 'em, and turning him 
inſide outward : I ſhould not be my feif again while TI liv'd. 

| Rem. 


\ 4 


Rem, Nay, o' my Conſcience, there muſt be. a great dearcb of 
'Halters here, if you liv'd long after. [aſide. 
Feb. But how do the People behave themſelves ? $I 
Rem, Ay, there's the ſting. . [aſide. 
Pie, Why to be plain, As MalefaQtors at the Gallows, when 
they ſee a Reprieve come, an unuſual blithneſs in the face of the 
| better ſort, and an inſulting boldneſs in the Rabble : I walkt 
the Streets laſt Night in Diſguiſe, on purpoſe £o hear their Senti- 
ments, where you ſhould ſee at every other Door private Cabal- 
lers and publick Mutineers : At one place they ſtop'd me, and 
made me Drink Confuſion to Pietro, and his Holy Colleague the 
.Thancclloz : at another I ſaw a company of Boys very buſie in 
twiſting of Wattles ; I ask*d what they were for? They preſently 
return'd, | to hang the Jebuſites together, and make a Preſent of 
them to the Prince Lyſander : Now this is our Diſtemper, Brother 
Barbaroſſa, what do you preſcribe ? 
Barb. Why, I am at a ſtand; I have a. plaguy Crick in my 
Neck of a ſuddain, and that's very ominous. Oh, that I had 
but two or three State-days in the Weſt again ! Oh, *rwould be 


an infallible remedy ! 
R. Nay, your Worſhip need not doubt of making one Holy- 
day before you dye yet. [ aſode. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


A. My Lord the King ſends for you both with all ſpeed. 

Bar, What's the News prithee ? 

Meſſ. The Prince Lyſander is landed in the Weſt with a formi- 
dable Army, and the Cewrry pour in like Hail to him ; ſome of 
the Kings Troops have already entirely joyn'd him, and all the 
People declare unanimouſly for him. 

B. Oh pooy Chancellor ! P. Ah poor Pietro ! They run off, 
clapping and wringing 
their hands, 
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 Scehe Il. Albs Regalis. ty of 


Enter Queen teains her hair and tringinf her hard? "G6 Da Name 
the Nurſe with the pretended Prince ; gates Mazato, © phate, 


axd Remarquo at 4 diſtance. 


# 


Q». Oh Villains! Rebels? Traytors tk to betray their King 
and me. Are theſe their Chriſtian Principles ? | " [ſhe ſets, 

Rem. Why, there's the buſineſs : "theſe ator Chriſtians. 
Out _ *tm, that two or three millions ef Souls ſhould ſo una- 
nimo we coiſpire to ſave their Aricſent deat Noughe Treo from 
being ſubverted, their Religion from being violated,” and, their, 
Throats from being cat, when her Majeſty ha had ſuch a longi mpg. py. ſire 
for it. Indeed it wid ill manners. | 

©». Oh, if . Barbaroſſa and the Geoeral had follow'd Pietto's 
advice and mine, they ſhonld not have left either Hive or mo in 
that curſed Welt, 

Rem, Ay, but.the Soldiers are wiſet now 7 : for to fave ſhedding | 
of blood, ies 7 are all gone over to one ſide... [ aſide, 

Dad. Dear Hamrefelia, do not fo immoderately prieve, but 
think thy loving Dadamore ſhall till ſupply all that envious Fortune 
can take from rhee. 

Qs, Dear Dadamore, muſt confeſs thou art the, prop and ſtay 


of all my hopes 3 but 


/ | 3191 2&1! : 


' Enter Miſſengtr. | e] . 


Speak z What's the News ? make no preamble, be plain and 
ſhorts 
Meſſ. The King ſends word his Army's 'tevolttd | his very 
Friends, . Relations, all are gone, and he's returning with all ſpced 
for fear of beitig ſurpriſed 'by the enemy, 
u. Oh! Tortures, Plagues and Curſes ſeize them ; Come, 
come my Friends, for you muſt ſhare my fate. 


 Meſſ. Alack, if I ſhould loſe my Tommy now - this hurly burly! 
[ afidr : ſhe howley 


'Ti it | Manet 


 _ 


=. The Jadicaten Paluce- 

as Hanet Remargq.Solus. Exit Qu.cum ſuis, 
Rem. Oh the hard hearts of -peaple grawn in Ga ! | 

3he's ſenſible of the plagne that follows her, 

But thinks not of the cauſe: hex Coward Soul 

C Effential to the wicked ) now con pine and hawl 

At the apprehenſion of due puniſhment ; 

But with unimitable boldneſs ſhe 

Could rug thraugh all the, dreadful Catalogae- 

Of hainous fins, without a daubt- or ſcruple. 

Nay fhe do's yet tven refuſe to, own, 

Or to repent, her Crimes againſt the Nation. 

Her Crown, her State, her Grandeur, are the things 

That caufe her Tears ay Curſes z but better far 


Some watry arops from her ſhould fingly vo, © 
| Thas Sons 0 ns ſhow rand oh, Pet flow. Exit Rems 
© Enter King, Pietro, Barbaralla, Philanax, 2uſenger. 


OS: Do's he degen {a ſuddenly to come? 
AF. Some of his Troops will quarter bers to night, 
Ring pemſes awhile, ] I's. anfver all by a Aa" ng, 

: wit Me. 
King. Well my Friends, you ſee how Fate and Time preſs wa 
' T have told you my deligns, and this Night reſolve to. put them 
in execution :' the Queen and Child are ſafe gone off; and Pie- 
tro, ſhe mas left her Casket of Jewels to-your care and charge. 

Pie. Vle be her faithful Carrier: humh! the Jewels to my 
Charge ! Nay, there's a little comfort then ; I find I ſhall not 
go empty handed, Yes, yes, I ſhall take care of them, {\ſide. 

King. It begins to grow late, we mult ſeparate : well my good . 
Friends, farewell ; we may meet again, Ex. K. Bax. Pics 


" Enter Rabble ; with Links and Shaves, ſhowing and. bollowing. 


1 Rb. Come, come, away Boys, away ;. the King has ſlip'd 
away, but wel claw his Pagans off, 

2 Reb. Ay, ay, let's pull down their Houſes; they haye _ 

: ance 


» 
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dance of Croſſes and Beads in them : Oh I hate Croſſes 3 there's 
none but, kicathens love Croſſes,” 


3 Rub. Ky,let's pull down, Counte--whet de cal "ems bouſe ; Oh be's 
a deviliſh Pagan, there's abundance of Gold and Mony there, 


4 Rab. Ney, then. if deſerves ta be puld dows:. File warrant 
my ys: worſhip it there. 
he's a fellow; 


Ret. As and there's ons Favgum, 
1 = him or two Suits © f Cloaths i but he ſaſadly 
againſ; Privce Zy/ander, tha Lhave no mind to. pay him. 

6 Rah. Come, came, wewill lay down our lives for the Chriſti- 
an Religion, and ſo *tis vareaſonable theſe P ſhould have 
ſuch adeal of mony 3 come, away Boys, amay. | 


* Emtev Rietro:di/pays'd, likg « Finker with a Buceet bla 


1 A9þ., $0 kenelt Brother, came along with us, efack yau ſhall 
have Braſygnongh to mend. 
— FR | a, £09 away, God ble the Chriſtian Religion, 
id _ Pogans :. Omnes, Amer, drncn 
Come along ol Bay, we'l mats thee for qver, . 
Pie O* my Conſcience they'le make me out of my Wits, if 


they keep me muck langer. [aſide. 
3 Rab. * Come old Boy, ;thron noo that Budget; ; thou ſhalt have 

a Houſe fol} of Braſs and. Ir 

Pie. No. hang it, 1c _ i mo ras my 
life, ak s the there's a hequerly | agree 
Ob! m heart akes for 

7 Rab. Oh | Love _ of Houſes "ſ my Father 
was hy tote T 

8 a Brother liv 4 and dyJin' 

9 x2. Ay Tom, I remember him very Sy I he bim cut 
down. 

10 Rab. Away, away Boys holloo, holloo. 5 


Exte, 


Emer Guard, yik Huber In 4 Tcpewi Fran * 
* Jolwfd by + the Rabble, ? ag 


Bar. For heavens ſake Sir's, keep. me-from the Mob; and do 


elſe what you pleaſe with me. 


11 Reb, Dq you hear, the Villain abuſegcus, he calls us plain 
Mob, without an Ad. to It, i. -* 
2 Rab.,Ay,"ay, a Rogue,! he hang da: noy' Brother: in the- Wit 


.withbdt-ever.a Letter in the whole Eris Crok Row; He would 
not let.him ſpeak one word or tittle for himſelf. 


- 3 Rab, Hey day! why. is this the Chancelr ? why he looks as 
if he had been at Sea. 
4 Rab," No,. be hoks @ if he would heve. 'been at-Sea ;; but hafig 


- kim, he was never born to be drown'd. 
[3 "Rab. Why - here's 'a ſtrange 'alteration here's the Tudge 


rare'd Executioner ; he's like the Hangman in” the, Weſt. 


6. Rab, © the Villain, he 'hang'd my Father for giving 
ful. of Hay to one of the Lord nine Herne Ont Oh let's 


ti him to pieces : Ds ſtand off there.” Bbraue dabper, 


3! 2231's 4 \ 4 "P L. 


. Scene W. The Palace of * St. Nha 1 


Jute Prince Lyf fander attended with rhe Nobility ahd Gentry of 
| hag t and" Guar in a_ magnificent manner, "with Dy Drums 
Lek Trampets "ſoniding," Colours flying, he People houti 

f ; Guns round the great Tower | 44 ; at, whith'the Skies 

Gear oh, the Sun ey and all the inc ce Pa an Fe: 
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